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The Prologue. 


Hee knows what tIudges fit to Doome each Play, 
(The Over-curious Cretick or thewiſe) © 
The one with ſquint ; 'Tother with Sunn-like eyes, 
Shaores through rath ſtenc;T he one cries all things down 
Tother, hi des ft rangers Faults, cloſe ar bis Owne + 
Las | Thoſe that out of cuſtome come to jeere, © 
( Sung the full quire of the Nine Mufes here) 
So Carping,—nor from Wit, but piſs ite | 
And Fether'd Ignorance, — Thus ! 5 Pyet does flight. 
"Tis not a gay ſute, or Diſtorted Face, | 
Can beate bis Merit off, — Which has won Grace - 
In the full Theirer , —— Nor can now feare' "© * 
The Teeth of any Snaky whiſperer ; 
But to the white, and ſwtete unclowded Brow,” 
(The heaven where true worth mpves) onr Powe do's bow: 
Patrons ef Ars, hnd'Pilet}'s yl Sages | ws 
ho pwide it ( through aUTempeſis)from the R 
Of Capes hivlewindes, — 8, doe you bt ſleeve 
His Muſe,Thit day; And bring hey toth” wiſhed ſhore, 
Tow are thoſe Dehpbick Powers whom ſhee'le adore. 
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Duke of Florence. Piero he Dukes Sonne. 

Prince of Piſa. Gaſparo bu Friend. 

Lord Vanni. 'Tibaldo Neri, Lover of 

Trebatio his Sonne, DaricneL.Vauni's wife. 
Mutio. | Angelo Lotti, Lever of 
Philippo. > Conrtiers. | Flamerta. 
Tornelli. | Baprtiſta,hi friend. 


Lacomo Gentili, The Neble, Houſc-keeper. 
Signior Torrenti, The Kio#0m Lard, 
Fiametta,the Dukes Daughter, 

Dariene, 0/d Lord Vannics Fife. 
Alidandia, hey Daughter. 

Alphenſina, Softer ro'Tibaldo Neri. 


Cargo, Lord Vanti's way, pþ6+42. 
Two Curtizaty. " þ Over I" "23 % 
A Nurſe.” | # | Fl " Bel WIE a0 | 
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A Kingdome. 


Acus primus. Sczna prima. : 


Enter Dwke of Florence, Princeof Piſa , Nicoletto V an- 
ni,Trebatio his ſome, Mutio, Philippo, Tornelti, 
Gallants, Tibalds Neri, Alphonſina his ſofter, Darie- 
ne Old Vannies wife, Cargo 4 ſerving-man. 


Eeſurfic heere on Pleafures : Seas nor Land 
Canner invite usro a Feaſt more glonous, 
Then this day we have fat at : my Lord Y anne, 
You haveanexcellent ſeate Bc Tisa buildir g 

May: entertaine a Ceſar: bur you and T . 

Shonld rather talke «Tombs, then Pallaces, 

Let's leave all to our haires, for weare old. 

Mr Old / hem? all heart ofbrafle,ſound as a bell, 


Nap frets 1 punt 60:37: GG 


AO TOM NY ad Th and Ile goeit all. 

Flo. Mad cos Bill 

Nic. Old Oakes doe nor eaſily fall : 
Decembers cold hand combes my head and beard, 
ut Miyfwininesin my blood; and he that walkes 


Without his wooden thud legge; is never 01d. 


Piſe. 


Piſa. What is yourage my Lo? 


Ni. Age what call you 


e? 


T have liv'd ſome halfe a day,tome hiatfe anhovie. 


Flo. Ate ofthreeſcore-yeares growth;nothing. 
Tib, A meere {lip, you have kept good diet my lord. 


Nic.Lert whores kepe diet, 


Tibaldo nere;never did Rivers ronn 


In wilder, madder ſireames,then I have done, 
I le drinke as hard yer as an Engliſhman, 
Fle, And they are now beſt Drinkers. 
Piſa. They put downethe DutEhomen eleanc, 
Nic. Ile yet upon a wager hifudy fencersbutron, 
Car.Some of 'em ha' no buttons ro thEir doublets. 
Nic. Then knave Ile hit his fleſh,and hit your cock(- 
If you crofle mine once more. 


oy Na 


My Longes 
And all my Pimtoes, and Pimuillices 
Hereat my f | 
Flo. By my 
Nic. Old wh 
I'le truſt none 
Now for that choppi 


be not an 


sends. 

ith 'tis well. 

-I ne're tooke Phificke,nor ever will, 
has Artand leaye to kill: 

ing herbe of hell Tobacco; 


| {combe 


Nic, 1 have my Paflees :and my Paſſadoes, 
,my Stockadoes, Imbrocadoes, 


Theid bans Drilled the Drunkards-whore, 
I never medied with her,my fmoake goes 

Our at my kitchin chimney, not my not. 
Flo, And ſome Lords have no chimmes but their noſes, ; 


Nic. Tobacco- -ſhopp 
Hore,ſmoaky, 


s ſhew like 


ns an hell; 
ftinking,and Thane fall, 


P-ſ. Who'd thinke that ins coale EAlby mwhin.. derbl) 
Such fire were glowing?:/ 


Fls: May 


not a ing 


fie-give light? 


_ Tib,You ſee it doe's inhim. 


Alph. A withered-crte,doth ofs bears bra 
Nic,\What chinke y 


of me iveese: 
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Alph. Troth my Lord as fake wiſh cn 


Neither wilu,nor Wagg *-Taile 


we 7 oY yp SER A 5g yay 
Fle. The Lady Af;honina Neri , has given 
Nee, The time ma — may give1t herto0o. 
Flo, I doubt Lord, ne! ſhe will cracke no Nutrs, 
Wirh (ch a tough: thelt, as is yours and'mine, 
But leaving this, lers ſee you pray at Courr, 
Nice. 1] thanke your grace. 
Flo. Your wite.and your faire dauphrer, 
One of the ſtars of Florerice with your fonne 
Heireto your worth and Honours , Trebatio V ami. 
Tre6.1 ſhall atrend your grace. 
Flo. The holy knot, . 
Hyme: ſhall ſhortly tie, and infarebands, ” 
Vmte Florence and Piſ: by the hands, 
O: Fyamerta and this Prſa: Diike © 4545654 
(Our Nobie-ſonin !law)and at this date, 
ray be not abſent. 
Ni. We ſhall your will obey, 
Flo.\We heare there isa gallant that out-vies 
Vs,and our court for bra::ery and expence, 
For royallfeaſts,trium, hs. and revel hngs. 

Nic.He's my neere kinſman,mine ownebrothers (on, 
Who deſperately a prodigalt race doth ronne, 
Andfor (apron humour,he has the by-name, 
S;gmor Torrents, a fwift Head-long ftreame. 

Flo. But ther's anocher layes on more then he. 

Nic. Old /acome? open handed charirie, 
Sit's ever at tus gatesto welcome gueſts, 
He makes no bene-fires, as my rioteus kinſman, 
And yet his chimneiscaft out braver ſmaake, 
The Bellows which be blewe + with are good deeds, 
The richbe ſmiles tpon, the poore he feeds. 

Fle. Theie gallants we'le be feafted by,and Feaſt 
Fames praites of em, ſhall make ustherr gueſt, 


it you my Lord. 


Meane time we'le hence _ Exit, Florence, Piſa&c. 


Emer Cargo, 


Car. I have News: to tell; your Lordſhip , Signior Angelo 


(ofthe LoctiFamely is baniſhed. 
A 4 


Pari 


Dari. How baniſh't?alas poore Hngels Lorti. 
Treb, Why muſt he gee from Florence? 
Cargo. Becauſe he can ſtay there no longer,. 

Nic. To what end is he driven fromthe Cirie ? 

Cargo, Totheend he ſhould goe into ſome other my Lord, 

Nec. Hoida. 

Car, Thope this is newes Sit, |. 

Nic. What ſpeake the people ofhim? _ - 

Cay. As bells ring; ſome our, ſomein, all jangle, they ay he 
Has dealt with the Genews) againſt the ſtate: bur whether with 
the men,or the women ;tis tobe ſtood upon, 

Nic. Away Sir knave and focle.: T7; 

Car. Sir knave,a new word-fooles,and knaves Sir?  £xir, 

Nic. This muttering long agoe flew to mine eare, 

The Genoway is but a linerhrowne out, _ 
But Fiametta's love, the net that choakes him, 
Tre. He's worthy of her equall, 
Nic. Peace fooliſh boys | ; 
At theſe Rate bone-fires (whoſe Alamesreach ſo tugh) 
To ftand aloefe, is ſafer then too nigh. * Exit 
Emer Tibaldo Neri,and Alphonſina. 
= Why brother, what's the marcer? 
Tib, Ime ill,exceeding11l. 
Al, That's net well. 
7:6. Sure Idid farfer at Lord Yane-. . 
Alp. Sur'er ?yonexre ſome Meats againſt your fomack. 

T6. Noybur I had a ſtomack to one diſk,and the not taſting 
it, makes me fick at heart. | 

Al». Was it fiſh or fleſl:? : 1 Þtb | 

7:6. Fleſh fure.t Thi themarkeright,, 

Altp. Ti not the milsing of a marke (which you long to hic) 
Makes you draw fghes inſtead of arrowes?. BYub" 18 

Ti, Would Thad beene a thouſand leagues frem thence, 
When I ſat downe at's table.or bin partner AG men 
With 4 gels Lotti in his baniſhmene; LE 
Oh/f:ter Alphonſina, there Idranke 
My baze.the ftrongeſt poiſon that e're man 
Drew trom a Ladies eye,now ſwelling in me. 
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hey Fare Diſks Lord Va 
Alp.How! py ou 
ne —_ Tos adarts det 
To [ll our «di-#, | 4 
The nn M190 
T;b. Could lovebelikeasfabReat 
Then mig ou (peak this letighiipt OIEN 
Adtp-/ *d | ": Ly 
Swaggen 
Of'um = 
Woman,as if t 
And to morrow 
BurTwo'd Fine (es S$&0FfeR GHG 
His ſtaffe. oder har 31 yo! 
Tib. You acer eb 


SE. 


—_ 


ye 1 2: 4 


ad on 
q THAGYS e997 ce FL, 4 


_ w Þ 3fat (33 oo 


Alp. 1Hhaltlooke T69d' firftA hal 'be'raleen fix thy gran- 
dame; eome,come- tiebnra y 4, xa BY; 
And the fleſh,and r&be'tHhetGiit vint ofa 
Waiti o_y 


-yomays needle, Makes 
FUTY 4 C.; 


Tib. If thisbe al comer roo nf ihe,” 
oy you nf FRICAL 7 «t 
. Leave thee in s/n ive thee a 
Gn ie;and throft thy adle-hext yo ariight-C PP>,, * os 
for looke you broth £7 $20 wy V 
Tib, Heen har you will inſt oct Pigs 
B 


Count 


Ahbp. Walls ofchaſticie? | I have 
Knowne a woman a Land a man in't - | 
Inher minde, when inthe ſirecte ſhe caſt upthe whice of 
T iv. Sifter you do buc ſtretah me on the racke | 
_ Andwith a langhing cherke inerea&e my paine, - 
Berarher pitifull my rorments | 


yp npen 7 cdl ym yy al 
heereglie Ime ſaretoidic. | 


Baie a booke with 


my heart, 
 Andifrocure ines there bean Art. 
Woman me thinkes 


Your barber ſhall norcome: youof your beard, 
in Ne concealements———— [4 


4þ. But ter him by rubbing of you quicken 
Your ſpirits. Fas 17, hon 
Ti. Soo. F.' -| 


Tle 


Ah. 


Tib. Dole A on Fr 
Abs. Tntos 
muſicke,and your brare;danteand 1 


Till all ſmoake {e Ayenyand pie Sie 2: 


Tib, You veeylnnaciaties”; 
Alp; par our | 


Laugh in the day, a 
CE ——— TE 


Mnf 
Gap muſt > 
His | cochard-wichin thre La bo, im 
Muſick: -OGTECAMEN 
Maſcke has beige amen Beaan;derteabas's: 
Charme him;Love mckcnfonieoefche with aiew. + ' Evi 
Enter at an8 deere, Angels Lotti, and Baptiff a,at 
de _ are hereof ho 
Pier,Nonders thatvi 
This prey Ile. ceale; © All draw. 
Ids Be more adviſed Sir. Bap. At whole life ſhooce you? 
Pier. Ac that ſlaves there. - 
Ang. Slave? I know you fortlie Dukes ſonne;bur I know 
noc auſe of quarrel! , or this baſe reproach. 
Pier. Thou arta villaine.”: ug: nt 10M 
Pier. And by witch-crafr, 
Had Role my ſiſter Fiamerrarheart- 
Re ih ker fore pond bed fer chine. . 
bs dh Iffor her love you come to kill me; heere 
———_— may encer and fetch out 2 
Piers Jaſpers;  ' Iaſp, Oh my Lord. 
ie ot T pep hr gladly 
AV I 
oſs. Dezor Sirens Jing 
Buc ifon any other fier of 
SS deke 


look 


T 17" bom 1” Fa, x y 
farevec). 


ares iabory yt - | ] 141 
l - ; 


aca = ” Ahoy =" 
es. 2 


yohc meaporis 
Nies. Ohm 


bg: 15 i 2 core 1 
Malg bee from rom nanny K 8 


1-fireece 2 * Le lind 


Draws. 1% Av 4 


You ſee him finki and, your. 41 
Vpon his head, ball him with two dexbes; ; 
Trampie not thus on\@p9 9 tz 9: 
Nice, Tfhee be Thy dweilebdeanh' ken@ whos 
Tiles are pull'd downeeverhichead-Youmuſthuns 
No more in this Parke of Flgenge;why then |. 
Doe yon lie ſneaking hetre>59 ſiealoxeniion ? MoV. mt 
hpi My Lords, ; [rake my leave of yall T 
Oftore, and fortunes —+——. +. 1 5 4h 
_ Lower thoucanſt notfall. Exit, 
Truftmee,my Lord, This Levin man, 
( cenng aſidehis ri mm loves Hr 1c 
For which yau hae bio) 
In all the Vertues cfa Gent/e-man, |; +1: 
That had you read mis 
You ra”, not onelyfalb_dove veictrhim, 
And ho!d himworthyofaiPrineeflcbed | 
But grieve;thac forawommtagiraman >!) © 11 
Shoald fomnch ſuffer; in beinglopmdowne, 
Never tonſeagaine. Land) |, 476 
Niel. Aterriblecaſe, i'de notbeintior ommerang 
_ Trothdearefriend, AF. 51.57 
The praiſes which havecrown'd tim weich Mdgemc 
Make mee to caſt IN GET' aa ” 


Which 


LO 


Yo 


ao rene 2x nn9l ts. 
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Hee puts the ſpire of Oebecnerrrund 
on 


P;er, No mare; Love bim;and forall che Dukedoiney: 
\Would nor have cut (6 Noblea ſpreading Vine, © "w 
To draw from it one drop efblood; Lord Ferri, 

I thanke you that you cur 'd our wounded peace, 
So fareyou well. , - 112 5 Earn: © 

Nico, A good healch:to youborki, ©: 1 [2 

Iaſp. þ Yonginy the Conſtable wikis) 11 

Carge [his Beadle, I hopeas wiely... 

Niue, The Conſtable wiſely; I he calls metoole by craft, 
But let'em paſle. - 
Carg. As Ge:, cle-mendos by-Qradirors (muted) 

Nieo. T haue another caſero handle: : thou knowſt the Donna 
Al Mons ofthe Ners Fanuhe. 1%. 
« ThelutleP areas anni "8 the Dans 
dl afted;ſheehad +filverin her month; for: | - © 
Her tongue, like a Bade Ehefirf night, never lay tilt. ba 0 

Nico. The fame leafe, the fame; is nora Galley fo 
The Great 7 who ra berowdin? 

oe: | _ my Lekifitproptorch ;ſhee may fet p01 
A Gally-a as your 

Nis. one. - ro this elica, * 

Carg, Angelica-winer i acold fomach- 

Niro, lang all fire. ::'Carg. Shee: wecorkr-” 

Nico. Would 'twere come tothat.: | | 

Carg. A {mall chang doesir Lodrinchetine's” 


Flem drinkes a Cl, TRI Y? | 

Nico, Give hee this :nd this: :dicate Be iney bib 
my minde, intheother; met ehis a Leto his klewell: 
Telther, I kiſle the lictle white naile ofher lirtle white bs 
Finger,of her mcophutonitiatantftier molt - 1 
Little whute bodie- 70 2 


B 3 Cars 
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Carg. IS 6 pounce will 1bee. ? 
Nico. Thou haſtbeene my weners ſhale to rune berwin 
me and my ſtuffes of Procreandi canſe- ( 
Carg. A (om of Stand-farther-off, dit binbeece Getimes. | 
Nco.No Cargo,l have ſill the Laps mirabilss; be thou cloſe-- | 


Carg. As ad91 oe Or 
Nico, Away then Jon opens, 7 rare Exit. | 
Carg. Igoccofl ou ro your fall . - Exit. | 


= Locemo Gentil:,in a ſuite i[clver-gowne, Cap, 
Chae, Steward, and Servi 429 Amin, F erm, 
Tormel; cnello, 
Gent. y be your anvall, Noble friends ; 
You arethe ſt th like to Doves repaire- | | | 
To my new building; yoa are oy firlt-borne gueſts, 
My eldeſt ſonnes oi | 
Here sto my hearty wellcomes. 
Aut io. Worthy Lord, 
In one word , and i word of one, fox all; 
Ourthankes are as your welcomes, Infinite. 
Phil. Reme in her Auncient pride;/neverrais'd up 
A worke of greater wonder, thenthis building, 
Gent, Tis finiſh'd, and thecoſt ftandson no fare, 
None can for want ot payment, at my doore, 
Curie my foundation, þrayh the way 29 Ah may we 
Gate builders he 
Out of thoſe Chimneys, an 
Tor. To exAaframel 
Would draw a very a of filveg dne. | 


=> 


Ment, My you Y halo" | 

Haw much money have NY 
Gert. Praycall itnet fo: | _ 1, 
The bumble (hrab, ns Cedar beers all grow; 


You lee Three hundred ,Doric ftard - 

Abou: one pony The Noble friends 
in OVes lamnes, 

Ace of pa ne) entgeten Cole 


abs Save av'd uponthe botrome one, 
Except charcoſt; all other was mine owe; | 


Which keepes that fecrer ; heere's Arithmeri 

For chnrles tocat up, there'snhe roore of all ;- 

If you have kill in nambers,numberthat. 

Mon. Good Mr. Steward read it, © Stew. All the charge 

In the groſle famme, amonncerh to 
Gere, Towhat ? wh 

Thou vaine vaine-glorious faole , goe burne that Booke, 

No Herald needs oblazon Charities ; 

Goe burne ir preſegrly. Srew. Burne a Exit. | 
Gens, Away,, | | 

I lanch notforth a ſhip, with drums and gunnes, . 

AniT to proclaime my 

He chat will reade the waſting of my gold, 

Shall find it writ in aſhes, which the winde 

Will cater ere he ſpends it ; Another day, 

The wheele may turne, and 1 thatbuile-chus hugh, 

May by the ſtormes of want; be driven to dwell - 

In athatch't Cottage; Rancor ſhallnor then 

Spit poyſon at me, pinning on my backe- 

This card; Heethart fpent much, now does lack. 
Mont, Why to your houſe adde you ſo many gates ? 
Gent, My gxs fll op the number of ſeuen dayes, 

At which, ot gueſts, ſeven leverall forts Ne welcome : 

On Munday, n—_ whoſe forrunes are ſunke low ; 

On Tueſday, thoſethatall cheir life- read 

The buge voluminous wonders ofthe » 

Sea- men (1 meane) and ſoonother dayes, 

Others ſhall cake cheir tarnes. 

Phi. Why have you then þuilt ewelue ſuch vaſte roomes. 
Gene, For the yearesewelve moones ; 
Incach of which;ewelue Tables ſhall be ſpread ; 
The window ram being, hich each mare, 
| of my building, wit morne, 
Are Porters, to let in mans coatiforr (light) 


bs $82 fn WO ONS er 


Ate numbred pwned auns. 
And in ſo many daiesthefunde does! 
His chariot ſtuck wn [bEaft1E@T 4 _— 
My Almes ſhall ſuch erannaiprograſie make hn ven 5.007! 
As doe'sthe ſunneinkhis 1 D ach (12-2 47 gol 
Tor, You differ fon m_ 07 223 


Where Lords py all rheir 
Not lh bead, be avs, DOI 
Gent. Suc Los exre iron; Gao lſite _— 
My utcle the Lord Abber had a foule 
SUbcile and quick,and {catching avthe fier, Ho 
By Magicke-ſtayers wedetreashett, 
. And ifindevills poſi bolepr, 599157; 5 005194 
He brought ſome fure from thence, ris hid in caves WA. 
Knowne(fave tomeNro-none,and/likea ſpring 
The more tis drawne, dean moreic ſtill xile, 
The more my heape waſtes, more jrinmichplies.” =: + + . 
Now whither (as f iſ rhctvitalvdoe Jie pavri "_ $1.6 
His foulefor that deaws purchaſe hone cantzell, 0 
But by his bed-ſide when he ſaw death ſand  '' 
Fhing a deepegroane, mz he carch'ebyrhrhand! 
Cal'd me his heire, andcharg:d mewell roſpend - * 
What he had got ill,dealk&fquorh We 'adoale "i 1 
which round (with good mens prayers) may ghard my foul 
Now at her ſetting forth:let none feele want 
That knock byrat thy-gares:do wrong to none, 
And what requeſtro thee fo earis made,” - '-- 
It honeſt, ſeen never be denay'd. ' 
Monr. And yow'le performe allthis ? Gear. Fairc 5% Hpright, 

, Asare the ſtticr rowes of an Anchorire: 

A benefit given by a Niggatds hand ' 
Is {tle and gravily bread,the hunett-Rerv'd 
1 akes tout cannor eate it? The pivenorolich, 
Who w:th free heart ſhakegour but ctums gives nAich. 

Alont. In vc aſhipofworldly"cates ty Lord © * 
As you multRile now in;Yowereed mote Pilots 


Then your owneeifers fiend Keare the Helme. * 
| 1 on 


yg Was & km ” aa; PI x y—_— 7 
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You might doe therefore well/to take awile; 
Gent, A wife?when I ſhallbave one hand. in heavens 
To write my hyp 48 leaves of Narres; 

A wite wo'd plucke me by the other downe: 

This Barke haththns long fail d abeur the warld 
My foule the Pilert,and yer never liften'd | 
To ſuch a Mare-maids ſong: wife, oli feeters, 

To mans bleſt liberty/Allthis world's _ 

Heaven the ligh wall abent.is> 6o the jalour, 

But the tron-ſhackles F4iHo ogy our hecles, 

Are anely womenthoſe-li ; Angells turae Uus> 

To fefhly devills,1 that Sex admirey 

But tever will fitnceretheir wanton fier. 

Mu: . Who then ſhallreape the goldencorne you ſowe? 

Ph;, 'Tis halfe 8 cule t9- them, that build,and tare; 
and hoard up wealth, yetcannot namean beire. | 

Gent, My heiges ſhall be pooxechildren fed on almes, 
Souldiers that want limþesgfchollers poore and ſeorn'd. 

And theſe will bea fare inherirance; | 

Not to decay:Mannaxs and Townes will falls 

Lord-ſhips and Parkes Paſtwresand woods be fold; 
But this Land fill continues 40 the Lords 

No ſubtile trickes of law, can me beguile of tus. 

Bur of the beggers-diſhe,I: ſhall drinke healthes 

To laſt for ever;whil'ſt I live,my roofe 

Shall cover naked wretches; when die, 
' Tis dedicared t9 Sc.Charities 

Aur. The Duke inform'd, what trees of gooenefle grow , 
Here of your planting,incrue loue to your virtues; | |» 
Sent ns to give youthankes, for crowning Florence, 
Wirh fame of ſuch a ſubje&, and cntreats you 
(Vnrcill he come himſelfe) to accept thus token, 

Of his faire wiſhes rowards you. 

Gent, Pray returne 
my duty to the Duke, tell him Iyalue tus love. 
beyond all jewells in the world. 

+hi. Has vow'd ere long to be your vifitanc, 

Gent, He ſhall be welcome when he comes;that's all; - 
C 


Not 


Wy 


bs. Fd : 
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Not co Pallace, but my hoſpirall. - | | 
Ommes. Wee'le leave your Lordſhip. , 


Gent, My beſt thoughts goe with you : 
My Steward ? rs | 
fooliſh Gentle-man, 


Emer Steward, and a 
Stew, Heere my Lord. | 
Gens, Is the Booke fired ? | 
Stew. As you commanded Sir, Ifaw ic burn'd. 
Gert. Keep {.fe that Tewell,and leaye me;lerters/from whome? 
Baz. Sigraor Jeronimo Guydanes. | 
Gent, Oh fir, I know the buiineſle : yes; yes, 'tis the fame; 
Cmnidanes lives amongſt my boſome friends : 
He writes to have me entertaine you fir. 
Buz.. That's the bough, my bolr flies ar, my Lord: 
Gent.\What Qualities are-you furniſh't with 3 
Buz. My Education has bin likea Genzle-man. 
Gere, Have you any skillinſong or Inftrument ? 
Buz.. As a Gentleman ſhoo'd have , I know all , bur play on 
none : Iam no Barber. [- 
Gent, Barber ! no fir, I thinke it ; Are yon a Linguiſt ? 
Buz.. As a Gentleman ought to be, one tongue ſernes one head; 
I am no Pedler,to trave:l'Countries.| '- / 
Gert, What <kill ha'you inhorſeman-ſhip ? 
Buz,, As other Gentlemen have'z1ha'rid ſome beafts in my 
Time. 
Gent. Can you write and reade then ? | 
Buz,, As moſt of your Gentle-mendoe, my band has bin 
Taken with my marke at 1c. 1 
Gent.] ſee youarea dealer, give me thy hand , Ile entertaine 
thee howſoaner, becauſe in thee I keepe halfe aſcore Gentlemen ; 
thy name. 
Baz, Aſinius Buzardo——— 
Gent, | entertaine thee, good Buzands,” 
Buz. Thankes fir, 7 
Gent. This fellow's a ftarke foole,or roo wiſe, 
The rial will be with what wing be flies- Exir. 


eA Hus ſecundus "4; \} e4na prima. 


Enter Tibalds ſicky in his chaire, Alphonſe, Mutie, Pbolippe, 
Tornelli, Montrvells, _ 
Mut, JN Lawes ofcourtefie, wee are bound ſweere Ladf, 
( Being thus nigh) to ſee you and yeurbrother, 
Our noble friend, tho'the Duke had not ſenc. 
Alp. Thankes worthy fir- 6 
7 hil. Signior 7 «ba/de hath defire ro fleepe. 
Tor.Then leave him, Companie offends the ſicke. 
Alp, Our humbleſt dutiero my Lord the Duke ; 
Ifin my Brothers name, and mine, you tender 
For this his noble love, wee both ſhallreſt 
Highly indebted toyou all. 
*t. Sweete Madam, 
You ſhall command onr lives to worke your good. 
Ah.Signior, your leve. : 
Onmes. All at your ſervice Madam, * 
Mat. A quick, and good health to your noble Brother. 
Ahp. And all faire fortunes doubled Len (oa ſelfe, Exis. 
So: me-thinkes a Lady had more have a new paire of 
lips,thena new paireof gloves, for tho chey were both of one 
*kinne, yet one would weare out ſooner thenthe other ; 1 thinke 
theſe Courtiers have al offices inthe Spicerie, And taking my lips 
for ſweer-meates, are as fawcie with 'em, as if they were Fees ; I 
wonder Tibaldo thou car\ & fit till, and not come in for a ſhare; 
ntror\fmgE; wife had beene heere, allche parts about you had 
Tb, Thou think'( 1 lie in, heere's ſuch a goſſiping, as if 'twere 
2 Child-bed Chamber. - . | 
Alp.So'tis , for Ile ſweare, allthis Rtirre is about having « wo- 
man brought to bed; marry 1 doubcir muſt be a mans lying in. 
Ti.1would thy t were 2 manthen, to lie. 
At. Thad ratherit a woman, to tell rrueth, 


Ti, Good fifter 2810 yi ll play 
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The bad Phificion, Tam all on fire, | 
And you toquench mee, powre on ſcoopes of oyle ; 
I feele ren chouland plummers at myacal 

Yet yon cry, Iay on tnore, andare more crnell 
Then all my tortures. Alp, Sadnede, I pirtie thee, . 
And witl rodoe thee ſervice, venrnre life, 


d will rode venet 
Yee, 


The eifeſt thing ith" world to begge, I crave, 
And the po Almes to give. 
Atp. Bur aske and have. 

Tb. A friendly counſUl, loe that's all. Ap. "Tis yours. 
Be rul'd by methen; m anaſhic ſheere, 
Corertheſe glowing embers of defire. 

Tib.Embers ? I wo'd:you telt em, 'tis a fire 

Alp, Come, and fer hand ro paper, lle indrre- 

T+6. And ſhee'le condemne me; no, I will not write. 

Alp. Then prethee take this Phiſick ; be net theiea, to drinke 
ſtrange Rivers up, yer ſillbe drie ; Be like a noble ſtreame, co- 
vet to runne betwrxt faire bankes, whichthou may 'ft-call thine 
owne, and let thoſe bankes be ſome faire Ladies armes; fir for thy 
youth, and birth, Tb. Againftyour charmes, 

Witch, thus I top mine cares. | | 
lp. Ile hollow them : this Deere runnes inmy Lords Parke, 
Ard if you fieale it, looke to have Blood-hounds ſcent you. 
Tib. Are you mad? | 
Alp. Yes, you ſhall findeveniſon-lawce deererthen other fleſh. 
T:b.No,no, noneeifſe muſt, none ſha!l, none can, 
My minger feede but this; downe will I dive, 
And fetch this Pearle, or nerecome ap alive 
{- Alp, Areall my warme cawdles cometo this ? now I fceth'art 
too farre gone, this Lady harh overſent thee . rherefore fercle 
thine eſtate, plucke up a good heart; and Te pen thy will. 
"Tb. Oh he, fic, | 
Alp. Bequeath thy kifſesto ſome Taylor , that hunrs our wed- 
dingsevery ſunday, /rems;Thy fighestoa noyſe of fidlersill pad, 
thy paleneſle toa Feiieer behting at ſharpe, thy want of temack 
_tooneofthe Dukes guard, | 4 
T6, 


7h, Tbeggs i it «hp hadghurbemg mama abort mat 


2 wonder, 
Whartzthard 2115 f ui 26: 
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Atp.It'san Pan. ever ealbia cnajioct frings 

| We s that carne intothe Chantberrhere ? Oh, Mr. Cargs. 
Carg.My Lord hath nt youaTewell, lock'rupin tus paper, 
and the moiſture ofa gooſe quill, that" Sroſay ,vordsinmthar — 
Alp. Oh fir, Ithanksyour lets /andebis your paines;; have 
him into the Burtery——ler me fee, Lady. char I love you, I dare 
fveare like a Lord { 1 ſhall have varhes then) 11end you 
all chatis mine, in hope all ſhall beemunethar is yours, for'it 
ſands to reaſon, that'mine being yours, yours ſhould bee mine, 
and yours being mirie, mine ſhould be yours.: Love me;or I die , 
IfI die, you kill me, If you kill me, Twillay nothing , -burtake 


the Mons * atiently. I hold my life this Lord hasbint;Rinado'd; 
wn upon m cant dh foxe-te ftinkshicher; Precho good Bro- 
er rea 


» Ti6b.Iwill. Reader. 

Alp.Is't Gander monethwith hie*? How the devill is my may- 
denhead blaſted? tharamong fuch ſhoales of Gallants, tharſwim 
np and downethe Court , "i fiſh biresar thebaircof my poore 
beanrie;bnrthis rongh Ceds-heaC? 

Tb. Oh fiſter,peace for heavens lake; hecre lies health 
Even in this bitterpi/l (for me) ſo you 
Would play but my Phifician, ave ay take ir; 
You are 04 ereheere, roſojoarne at his houſe: 
Companion with his Lady./ 

Alp. Sr , Thave you. And Igoeing 
neſie , as getting ofchildren , youw 
{leere. 

Ti6,Moft rrve. 

Alp. You care not fs I rurne whore to pleafure you. 

T ib, Oh'Sifter, your hiph-worth is kzowne fall well 
Gainſt b.ſe afſavlr, a Fort 1 me nable; 
And therefore,as you 'ovemy life,th' ſprindge, 
Carchthis old Woed-eoths, 


ſo weightie a buſi- 
ha' me pin you to my 


S at lathe flame: He 


a en pre wan ant 0936.4 Ie wencho 
hat you rth'darke ma bring ut . 
= any awd 11K f {rr jy You revive ' me. / 


Alp. Have acare you caſt not youre tbo ſoone Now. 

Tib, I warrant you- 

Alp. As for my old Huck- ſters artil Thave walls of 
\ Chaſtity firong enough thoorebepaver's phwdgokegehim 
From making ay breacti.- 7 

Tb, 'Tyall be a noble-bartzile on each de; - 

Yer now my ſpirits are rouized ,a firatageme 
Lies hatching heere;pray helpe me noble ſiſter, * 
co give-it forme and lite. 

Al. Mybet.. - - | Tj, Wharthinke you?-. ++ | +21 
(Themecke diingn no: yer ſet in my face) | 
Ifas your fiſter,or your kinſ-woman, 

I goe in womanshabir, forthereby, 
Speech) free accelſic, fairgoppertuni y; | 
Are had without uſpition. 
Alp. Mine be your wall; 
Oh me:/what ines we take to bring'forch ill! 
Such a diſguiſe is {afe ro0s fince you never AD 
Were ſeene there. | | 
T, My wiſe ſiſter ever. | | (Emer Cargo) 
Alp., Send in the fellow hw ohie brought the lecrer; 
Why how now?doechis eggs: fajlehim already? * - 
A (tafte for his declinin 
Carg. [ have a ptke-ſta 6 mine owne Frey bur I could not 
Keep our yew ſcurvy deſperate nopghh head from conung 
- In upoa me,I'mecur ith'icackco 

Alb. Nothing I ſee is fo like an oid-man,as a young” 
man drunke. 

Carg.Or whenhe comes from awench. - 

Alp. Before he beare your anſwer lerhim ſleep. 

Tib. Whil'ſt you langhat what I could almoft weepe. Ex». 

Enter AngeloJlike 4 Doettor, Baptiſta, 
his mai. 
Ang. Deare ftiend,I ſhould both wrong my furh & Ree: 
n_ | 9] 


” RR” WY m— HE Gy Ayr” »— A. co. Wwe .tc Py ll 


| The Pond: of 4" ingdome. 
| To make'em thus dance Amtickes; I ſhal{never 
play che diſſembler. \' - - : 

Bayt. Thentnever play the Lover; 
Death/for a woman, I'de be fleade alive, 
Could I but finde one conftantzi1t fucha matter 
For youthen re put on a DoRours-gowne, | 
And his flat veler-Cap, and ſpeake the gibbering 
Ofan Apothecary. Ang. If thus diſguifd 
Ime taken. all the phiſicke in che world | 


Cannot prolong my life. Batt. And dying for her, 


You venture brave!y,all women o' re you grave 

will pray that they A kinde a man- may have, 

As to die for'em; lay your baniſhment « | 

Had borne you hence, what hells of diſcontent, --- 

Had rack'd your ſoule for her.as hers for you? 

Should yon bur faint, well might you ſeeme untrue, 

Where this attemipe your loyalty ſhall approve 

Who ve: tures fartheſt winns a Ladies-love. 
Arg. Howare my beard and hare ? 

Bape, Friend I proteſt, 

Sorarely counterfeit, as if a painter 

Should draw a DoRour:were I ficke my felfe, 

'>And met you withan ucinallin my hand) 

Fde caſt it at yourhead, unlgfle you caft 

The water for me,come,a!l's"paſsing well; 


Love which makes pale the cheeks, gives you complexion, 


Fir for a fallow French-man. 
Ang, 1will on then, 
In France I long have livd, And know the Gatbe 


Ofthe Fre::ch-Mcunte-bankes, whoſe apiſh geſtore, 


Although in them I hold ridiculous, - 
My ſelfe ſhall practiſe. 

Bapt. For a DoRtours-man, 
You ſee TI'me fitted foote by foore I le walſke, 
and meete all dangers ſent againſt your breaft. 


Arg. 1thanke thee noble friend;let's thento court. 


The pangs a lover ſuffers are bur ſhorr. 
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Emer ANA ers Volga Tink, 
Piero,met by an old Nurſe...” - 

Fle. How now ay bd Facmettad | 

Nurſ. Oh my ſweete heres den agent IK 

Flo, Who te wihber? call for mare helpe. T1 

Nurſ. Motehelpe/alanthere's my: Lady Vanniewith her, and 
Lads ypon Ladies,and Dodlurppen Downs, _ all can- 
not doe, 

Piſa. How does 1t cake ber Nurſe? 

Nurſ.: Ohſncere Princeſſe,it rakes ber all over with a prick- 
ing;firſt abouther ſomack,and then he heayes and heaves, 

that no one man with all his weight, can keepe her downe. 

Pier. Arthis I wonderzhat her:{icknefle, makes 
her Do&ours fooles. 
Nic. He that ſhe findes moſt caſe in, is Dr. lordai. 
Fle, 1 will give halfe my'Duke-dame' for ber heakh. © » 
Nic, Well,well,if Jeach do take her,he hare the frveet - 
eſt bed-fellow that ever lay by leane mans- 
Fle. ] emreate thee Nurſebe render overher. 
Nurſ. Tender quoth a? I me ſure my heceles are growne as 
bard as $0 ,cafy crotting for hex] " put you. one comfort. 
Fle. What's that Nuvle?. 

Nwrſ. In hergreateſt conflict ſh'as bad a worthy w_—_ 
her ſelfe. xit 
Flo.So;ie, I'me g'ad ofir1 my Lord bf Pafe. 
Vnder this common Non which mighth have firooke the 
ſtrongeſt heart here pray doe nor you ſhrinke. 

Pſa. Sicknes is lifes retainer , Sir,and 1 
(Whar is not to be thund)beare patiently; 
But had ſhe healch aofoned colertiake the ſpring, 


She wo'dro meprove fickly Anturnge ſul. 
Flo, Oh lay not io, - 


F:/..1 finde it, for being loyall, 
Asthetovch-needle ro one tarre ſtill turning, 
I looſehar ſtarre,my Baithis paid with (co 
Who then with eag/es wings oe faich <n"nes oo 
W'ad in her n-beames plaie away his youth» 

And hafle thole flames, which burne bur out minecyes , 


”" 


Wiuh 


The Wonder of a Kingdeme. 
With ſalding rivers of her orvieltics? {4.57 00; 

Fle. 'Tis buther way-ward ficknes caſt#this eye 
of {lightnes on you. Pif. Tis my Lord her hate; 
For when death firs even almoſton her browes, 


| * Shefpreads her armes abroad, to welcome him, 


When in my bridall-bed I finde a grave. 
Flo, Now MMntio? Emer Matio. 
Mat. There's a French-man come tocourt, 
A profeſt DoRour, that has en the Princeſle, 
And will on herrecovery payne his life. 
Flor. Comfort from heaven, I hoje,ler's ſee this Dotonr. 
Emer Angelo like a Dottexr, Baptiſta bjs nan, 
Fs, Welcome good DoQonr: have you ſeen my daughter? 
Þ, and nothing in my Duke-dome, 


Reſtore her healr 
Shall be too deare for thee.-t ow doe you Iudge her? 

Ang.Be me trat me Lord,I finde her a very bad ady,& no well. 
Flo. Pierotakerhe Duke of Piſapray and be your ſiſters viſi. 
Piero. Sir we ſhall, if the Duke pleaſe (rants- 

P:ſa. The poyloned may drinke gall. Exit, 
Flo. Atrend the Dake. Emer 7 pon with 4 letter, 
Caego. The party Sir. 

Neo, Thou ſhalt have Ceſars + Wang Coach, 
Car. Old Ianmary goes to liewith May. 

Fle. DoRor I thus have ſingled yon, to ſound 
The depth of my girles ficknes, that if no skill 
Of man can fave her,I againſt heavens will, 

May arme my breaſt with patience, thereſorebe free. 

Avg. By my tra' and fa my Lor', me no point can play 
The hound , and fawne upon de moſt pwiſſare Roy in de world; 
A French-manbeare the brave minde for dar. 

Fle, Solo,llike him berrer, Uh 

Ang. Me gra tanke you, now for de maladie ofde Princeſle, 
Me one two,cre time, feele her pulſe, and ron up and downe a]l 
De oder parts of herbody, and finde noting but dar 
She be trobla with le grandefire of de man 

Fl. A great defire of a man? e186 

Ang. A my trat 'tis veramentz ſhe longa to do ſome eng in 


Love uponle gentle home. Dodor 


Ext, 
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Thewonder of P Kingdome. 


Fls, DoRor thou hit'ft her heart, "tis there ſhee 8 wounded, 

By a poyſond Arrow, (her from a villaines hand; 
One Azgeloof the Lotti Familie, | 
Andrill that head be pluckt out, ſhee will pine, 

Valeſſe contron!'d by ſome deepe Art of thine. 

Ang. All tings peſſibela me fall undergoe; mee ha read Galler, 
Hipecratus, Avicen, but no point can peeke: out le remedie for 
_ de Madamin de bryars of love. 

Flo. No medicine you fay in any ofthem for Love. ; 

Ang. Ayme;trat not worth a lowſe, onely in my perigrination 
abour le grand gloabe of de werld', me find our a fine trick for 
make a de man, and Voman doe, dar isrickla 1n love. 

Fle. The man and the woman doe ? how doe, how doe? 

Ang. To be cura,and all whole, Admirable vell. 

Flo. As how pray ? | 

Ang.Me have had under my » many brave vench, and 
moſt Nob!e gentle Dames, dat have bee much troubla , upon de 
wilde vorme in de taile for de man. - = 

Flo. Very good. | 

Ang. And bee my tra my Lord /by experement me finde dar 
de heart of de man; you underſtanda me. 

Flo. Yes, yes, the heart of the man. - | 

Ang. Wee wee, de heart of de man being all dry as peppera. 

Flo. Soo. 

Ang. And rub upon deting ( yat youcallic ) fall make it 
moulder all rocrum lc and duſt. | 

Flo. Oh, oh, a Grater.-, i * 7 

Ang. Ee by my tra you ay vell y ruba de mans dry Art upon 
de Grater, and drinke de powder inde por le Vine,by de Gen- 
tle-voman.and by gars-blor,ſhe preſentamently kick up de heele 
at de man ſhelova. Flo, Excellent, + 


-1ng.Nopoinc more remembra, but cry eur le French poo up - 
on le varlet, 
Fle.So ſhee will hate her lover. | 
Ang. Be-gar, 2s my felte hace le pyz-ear,cry mewar my ſhin; 
ard vill have de rombling a de guts for de ocher gentle home. 
Ft. Thou com'ſt up clole t6 me now, my brave Doctor. 
Ang. Be-gar me hope ſo.and derfore my Lard apply le defpe- 


rate 


cate Medicine, to epeious ma maladie, ri have dis lobe 
cut in de troate,and Avge 


man-{laughtered 
Fle.You e have flaine. 
jet ona tet ety! e Angelo | 
Fe Andrtkento have my daughter drincke his bears 
Ang: Wee,wee.””” Flo! Gated and dried,and fo — 
. Wee, wet, wee: 
- iwod] ip'd it faſt now in this hand, 
And eat it panting hot,toteacha peaſant” 
Toclimbe above his being , DoQor, hee dies.- 
Ang. Knocka de pate downe be-gar. 2113" 1-8 
Flo. But ftay, ſtay, hee 's fled Florence; It wil bes 
A worke to find him firft out; and being found; + - 
A taske to kill him; forour Gallants ſpeake *_ 
Mnch of his werth; Theyatlet is valiant.' - 
Ang. No matera fordat; foremorrecfomrecronnegarbe 
Raſcalls fall run him in on debacke-ſhide.” -: - 211 | 
Flor, He fhall be ſou hr for, and being found. he dies. | 
Ang. Pray my lor” (afers le Princefie and me forbein private, 
Le Dogtor uſes fortoucha-doe Ooman—- 
Flo. Doe, ſo, whil'ft I for Angeles death ule fpeede, | 
Forul I have his heart; mineowne muſt bleede.  - Exir. 


© "Enter Baptiffa. - 
Ang. Oh my Baptiſta, 


Fac. I have AE. the thunder aym'd at your life. 
Ang. And it will ftnike me 
With moſt.ſoddaine and Inviſible blowe. | 
a Now that you ſee his vengeance apt to fall, | 
Flie from it. Ang, How ? 
Bajt.By fayre,and free acceſle,. 
Oxen your dangers to your Miſtris 
Wheref ſhee ſtarke mad, ſo ſhe be Po love, 
Me le bring her to her witts, if wiſely now 
her-ncor* way; Gold bard with locks, 
he being ſtolne; audi our 
Ang.” Tis but awracke at moſt, 
Oh on what boiſterous Seas is True love toſt! - Exemnt. 


'' D2 Ad. 
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eA Gus T ertius. Scana prima. 


T rungpets ſounding. Enter an Vſber bare, perfwning « roome , Signi- 
TD, gorgeouſly attyred, 4 company of Gallants. : 


Tor, His Roome imells. x.G«/. It has bin new perfum'd. 
Tor. Then'tus your breeches; ſtand oft-- and ſhines 
cthere(fay you) a Sunin our horizon full as glorious, 
as we our {elfe? 2. Gal. Socry the common people. 

Tor. The common people arc Raſcalls, lying devills, 
Dung-hills, whoſe favor poiſons brave mens fames, 


— 


That Ape of greatneſle ( wnitating mee ) 
I mnvjicakas iſh Lord Jacome 
Shall die a beggar» If at the yearesend, 


His tocall efex dares equal mine ; 
How is his built 2 1.6Ga4. Admirablefaire.. 

Tor, Faire ? Ile guild mine ( like Pewpey's Theater ) 
All ore to out-fhine his ; thericheſt hangings 
Per ſian, or T wrke, or Indian faves can weave, - 
Shall from my purſe be boughtat aty rates ; 
Tle pave my great hall with a floare of Clowdes, 
Wherein ſhall move an artificiall Sunne, 
RefleAinground about me, galdenbeames, 
Whoſe flames ſhall make rhe reome ſeeme all on fire, 
And when *tis higher, juſt as that Sun goes downe, 
A ſilver Moone ſhall riſe, drawne up by ſtares, 
And as that moves, I ſtanding in her Orbe, 
Will move with her, and be that man ith'meone, 
So mock't in o'd wives tales; then over bead, 
Trees groning domain il ffngnge 

rees growin Sz 1 1ers, 
And this ile > Un that men with pra " 1464-nooa 
My fame, for turning the world nphde downe: 
And whar brave gallams are Gemt«/iesgueſtes? 
1.Ga/.The Lord [acomo Gertils feeds 


All Beggars at his Table, Tory, Hang Jecome, 
My boarde ſhalbe no manger for peore des | 
Tolick upprovinder in. 2.Gaf. He welcomes ſou!diers. 
Tor, Ler ſouldiors beg and ftarue,or fteale and hange. 
Wo'd I had heereten-t d Souldiors heads, 
Ther ſcals {er all in filver,to drinckhealthes 
To his confuſion. firſt invented warre, 
And the health dranck codrowne the bowles i th Sea, 
Thar very name of Souldior, makes me ſhrugg) 
And thinck I crawle with vermia; give me Lutes» 
Miſchiefe on drumms,for ſouldiors; ferch me whores, 
Theſe are mens blifle; thoſe every Kingdomes foares, 
Wee gave in charge to ſearch through all the world 
And faireſt girles,tharwill ell finnefor gold. -- 
1. Gal. Some of all ſores you have Tor. Let me have more 
Then the grand Signior, And my change as rare, 
Tall, low, and middle fize, the browne, and faire; 
Ide give a Princes ranſome now to kiſle 
Blacke Cleopatra's cheeke; Onely to drinke 
A ncher perle, then that of Amthonyes, ; 
That Fame(where his name ſtands) might put downe mune. 
Oh that my Mother had bin Pars Whore, 
And Ihad liv'd toſeea Troon fire, 
So that by thar brave light, I might bave dane'd 
But one Lavalco with my Curtezan. 
Enter fourth Gallart. 
4. Gal.Patrerne of all perfection breath'd in man, 
There's one withour, bef re your Excellence 
Deſires accefle, T7 or. What creature ? 
4. Gal. Your owne brether, 
At leaſt hee termes him{lke fo. 
Tor. Ts he brave ? 4, Gal. Hee 's new cone from Sea. 
T or, 'Tis true,that laſon v 
Rig'd out a Fleete to ferch the Golden-Fleece ; 
"Tis a brave boy, all Elemencall fire, 
His ſhipps are great with Child of Twrk;{s Treafure, 
And heere ſhall bedelivered; marſhall himin 
D 3 


Like the ſeas proud communder ge ec onr clays | 
Ommes. Sound drums,and 4-0 thengees.4 Lord away. 
V ſher himan Pare and ragged. At which 

- Torrewts R_—_— falli off, 

er it 
7 err. Thou whorſon pelant,kriow me,burne that wind-fall, 

It comes not to my head that drops fo. low;—-— Another 
1.Gal. Harts for my Lord o————Harr'sbroughr in 3:0r 4. 
Torr. It ſmells efcarthyſtedd1t againe _—_ 

My head would en a dung-hill ſeme to he. 

How now? what ſcar-erow this? -/ ' +. - 

Broth, Scar-crow? thy brother? > | 

His bloud cleare as thine owne» butithar it {moakesnor, 

Wrth perfum'd fiers as thine doth | 
Torr. Has the pocxe ſnake, a ſting;ean he hifſe? 

What beggs the rogue for? Broth, V 

From the jaſt thunderer to throw Lucifer downe; 

How leak ſo ever thou reareſt thy Babell-browes; 

Tothy confuſion I this language ſppake: 

I amthy fathers ſonxe. | 

Torr. Ha,ha,the Skipper raves. 
Broth. Theaw'd Venetian on St. Marks rpuond-day, 

Never went forth to macry the rich-/« cr es 

v_ caſting in her lapp a ring of gue; 

eater bravery then my felfe d1d fie ;oht, 
cete of 105" yourhull "is Ub | 

Al vow'd to reſcew Rhodes, from Turkiſh- ſlavery: 

We went and waded up in our owne bloods, 

Till moſt of us were crownd. 

Torr,Faire nddance on you. | 
Broth, "Where ſach a Peacock dugſt not ſpread his plumes ; 

We tought and thoſe that fell left -Monuments 

Ofunmatchr valour to the wholeTtace of man, 

; They that were ta'na, (mongſt whom my ſelte was chiefs). 

Were three yeereschain'd up to the tugging ore, » 

See here the relifts of that milery, \Chaines, 
 Ifthon we'd ſt know mere, reade it on my backe, 
Printed withthe Bulls-jeczele. Torr. Hang the dogge- : 
What 


The Wonder of « Kingdome. 
What telleft thon me of Peezeles? \* © 
Broth, "Tis th y brochercells rhe 6 tioremme. 
Torr. | Phnom pammranr P\ «28 mY 
Set maſtives on him,wo hiek fon! 
Broth, The firſt unha nd breath 1 ny gots. 'd heere, 
And here 1I'le ſpend my laſt, ere bravd frottrhence, 
Heere Te have meate and clearhs. 
Torr, Kick the curre out. Bro, Who dares? 
Take from that iumprer-horſer*backe of thine, 
T_ we audie trappings ro cloathe mine, 
_ we .keene aire,ferch me food, 
Toa Cee 


| 1.Gall, ing an —_—_— the burtery 
2.Gall, It ſhould be b inkadge: _ Broth. Tam ftarv'd, 
Thirſty,and pinde toth'bare bones, heere;T le eare at chine 
Owne Comebal board,on thine owne meatezor reare it from 
Thy throate as 'tischewing downe.” 
Torr. Te trythat;ifmy Rne__ 


per plap angus tate: al —_ Ys - 
alle rwo there __ Niſtolls Rand, 


To Tok iba reavond Vulcnre:ihe dare chruſttus tallents 
Forth to make one diſh his prey; | (Exennt all. 
Broth, cnaptneger my face; and tho perhaps you ſhand 
To owne { let nocmy hearr-ftrings, 
' In ſander cracke, if we now being lone, 
You ftill diſdaine me.- Tory. 'WrerchiI know thee: not), 
And loath thy fight. 
Broth. Slave,thou ſhalt know methen ; 
Tle beare thy braineg,out with my Gally-chaine: 
Torr, Wilt murther thine owne brocher? 
Broth, Pride doth'it felfe confound, 
What with both hands the Devill ftrove co have bound, 
Heaven with one little finger hath uncyed, 
This proves that thou maicft fall becauſe one blaſt 
Shakes theealreadysfeare nac,1He not rake 
The whip out ofyourhand and tho thou bre ak it 
Lawes ofhnmanitie,and brother-hood ; / 
Ile not doe ſoe;bur as a beggerſhould 


(Not as a brother) knock I at the gate * | 
Ofthy hard heart for pitty xo come forth, | 
And looke upon my wretchednes, A ſhoe -- Kneeles. 
Tooreto the keele that: gally where I row'd;: | . 
Sunke her;the men ſlaine,1by dyving fſeaped, 
And fat three leagues upona broken-m.alt, = 
Waſh't with the {alt teares of the Sea,which wept, 
In pitty,to behold my miſery; v1 1 
Torr. Pox on your, tarry miſery. | - / 
Broth. And when heavens bleſt-hand hal'de me toa ſhoore 
To dry my wet-limbeg,was Lforcd rofire, 
A dead-mans ftraw-bed throwne into the ftreete. 
Torr. Foh gttvart infectious, bin 43 3) 
Broth. Oh remember this s 
He that does good deeds, there waits at a Table, 
Where Is are his fellow fervitours., 
Torr, 1am no Robbin-red-breaſt ro bring firawes 
Tocover fuch a coor. I 1TH, 
Broth, Ho wan y ug tp , Pp Kezer. - n 
Trumpets ſoung.Cnier an arr a ſewer after him #4 company 
gar covered diſhes: Corenetson be heads. Two 
 _ Withpiſtolls10 guardie. 
Torr, Where's thy great ſtomack;ear, ſtand,let him chooſe 
Whar diſh he likes —ſnatches a piſtol): all fliye off. 
Broth. Thisthen which Tlecarve up 
On thy baſe beſome;, {ce thou Tryviall foole, 
Thouart a Tyrant(o re me)of ſhort reigne, " 
This cock our crow $ thee, and thy petty kings, 
Thar aproud-hird but flieft with rocten wings; 
To ſhew how little for thy {corne I care, 
See my revengeturn'sallto idle-aire , Shootes up. 
It upward flies and will from thence I feare 
Shoote darts of lightning toconfound thee heere. . 
Farewell thou huge Levsarhangwhen th'aft drunk dry 
That Sea thou row! ſt in, on ſome baſe ſhore dye. 
Enter Gallants all drawne. 
Omnes,Where isthe Traitor? 
Ter. Now the houſe is fiered, 


—_— «© a GD KK. as 
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Torr. Yoncometo ae. myideias 


inks av 2 rnb der mal yoregobelats 


Command my carpenters invent od engines, © - 
To manecieba = oft 
And by my name caillem my W ing 
If you {þ 4 an —— 
SO marcally ons eros 
(Able ro frighr}to | pa 
To watch _ kaya fakes night; 1"8E3 
And whip'em ſoundly if they approch my gates; 
The poore are bur the earchs-dung fic ro lie 
Cover d on muck-heapes notto offend the eye- Emtes 1.0al. 
1.Cal. Two ou Lad flip Florence Duke, 
Require ſpeech with your fp ———" - 
7 orr.Give'm entrance Emer Murio,Phdiggo, F 
What re you?and whenee come yon? | 
Mat. From the Duke. ponpennk ? 
Ant. Ttus,targe qi 
For hoſpitable aw carr 
Our _—_ ra nes "be wonder report 
Invites himſelfe(by tions gueſt. 
Tor. The honour of Embaſſadors be yours; 
Say to the Duke that Ceſar never came; 
More welcome tothe Capitoll of Kome, 
Then he tous— healthesto him——fill rich wines. 
Mut. on havethis wonder wroyght, now tare to Men; 
By yon they havefound the golden age age» 
Tor. Which Ie uphold.o long 25 rhere's 8 fyane, 
To play the Alchyhuft. 
Fbil. This proud fellow talkes 
As ifhe graſs the Indies in each hand. 


Torr, Health to your Duke. Amb. We weeicanen knees. 
Tor, Ile ro what I do,bur ro None. 
Mafiche drinek>breaks the glaſſe hey pledge it in plate, 


Which offering both os erotaks. 
Tor, Breake nor our cuſtorne ( with one beame; 
The gee of mettailes makes ol and wine 


7 or. C 4ſar exo, vel 
Whar are Gold 
' Toſcatrer with their roker' chafte by wi 
Let him then that bath gold, beare a Kings wx i 
And give till hjs acme akes, who brayely powres 

But into a wenches lap his golden ſhowres, . 

May be /ovesequall, but thee charpends: | 
Aworld of wealth, makes a whole world his debrec, | 
And ſuch a Noble ſpenderis [oves beter; 
That man Ile be, me Alex4ndercheue eto cc ts 

Toone parrofhis minde, 1 wiſh there were 

Ten Worlds, yet not to conquer, butto-(ell. 

- For Alpine hills of falver, A that Li; - - 

Might at one feaſt, ſpend all that treaſure utes 's | 

Who hoards tip wealth, is baſe zwhoſpends ir;brave, - 

Earth breeds gold,fo Itread but on my flave ; 
Beare backe our gratulations te your Duke, 
Amb.Wee ſhall great figs 1-1 (1h; 

Mut. Torremicall you bim;'tis a prowd ongh ſtreame. " 
Phil. Hee's of the Romans Family indeede. 
Mut, Lord ani? rather my Lord V anitic. 


Phil..And | ape bos feacke bi ad; 
Mut Hee'le 1 rg bleede 
Thus many F | 


: 


Could I Franke the Toner Alf ps be dearnks. 

#hil. And carryir wee moft cleanly. 
Mar. Nor a pinthe worſe 
£4145 L2tty leae him? Phil, A grear cliate, 


a.ycarc. | 
ge hee * $ nocbegs' d, for foalesare novw- grawne 
Anad _ 


| W 1 ( deare; 5 
Phi..Lztwonder p; 
Hee''s _ abraxe-Lord,and a gent Aſle. Exit 3 


A wo 


Exit. 


x | / 


— | Saudes þ 


A Beddifcovered,; mgm ng Piero. - 
Gallants, Nurſe; 1; Angels; Bagr: Dake; FRI 5111 
S366 F 4 #; +49 1 Pl ” 
Hen 1 xray yoo huth all yer re , Tefaire Lady by ber 
owne Vo'unter diſc oſti0n;has take ating dat is nk wag CanD 
operation, it ſhall makea deſtone for 
"re What, Noble DoRoryis the name of ir?” / 

Arg.'Tis not yout feurvie:Engliſh nor r Mende 
ncra ting ſo danger as Oppinits eta nad ve 
for knock a de braine afleexe. | | 

P,fa.lamg 1d heerakechis rſt: ar to THEME ITO 
Ang. Peace, be itis ſnoreand ſnote , rwo mi'e long ; now 
- your grace vill: for proces Mutick, 'be reſtore as ares 
efiſh. 
Fle, CaltfortheMaficke. 0 he thy 2 
Ang, Makea no noiſe, bur brivgin deFidlers;and'pla hay che. 
Nice. Oh our ugonthis DoR of; hang him ;doeghe thinkets 
cure dejeted Ladies with Fidlers 
Ang. De grand-French poo Ropa de troate , pray void le 
wrong [1 parr (oft! Nur, let her ſleepe. | 
Fle, All.all part ſoft y; peace 
Nurſ. I, lava of herproſect , for ſhee's nor to bee cur'd 
with a ſong. Exit. 
Ang.B aptiſta,ſee the doore faſt, watch that narromiy- , 
Bapr. Hacadinnd to keepe doore for another » is the office 
now among gallants' »commonas the Law; ; Vehoe' 77 pore 
ter Sir. . 
fng, Shee dces but Qmaber, Hanks LoL? 
jo The P;ſanPrinee-comes : daggers areny heart. . 
Ang. Looke up, 1am not hee, but bt SEL Lat þ 
Fia. 64 rms names Angele ? ;.& : =o 


Arg. o himſelfe, 
Who hem one foote DR” 
Whilſt rother ſtepps roembracerhee.chns th 7 
Ofa French Door. + | 
Fa. Oh my life, my foule. Ang. Hear toe b 
Fa. Ime now nor ficke, Te have no Pintebrs I, 
Bur what AGE: ; ES, 
2 


-”- 
- 


» Wonder of « Kinode1 


. 


Ang. letnot joy entdndenobippin Lemburdead, 
Ific be knowne I am heere. | 

i 50 Thon ſhalt not hence.” | 
. Be wiſe deare heart; ee herethe beſt of men, 
Baptifka —— Fa. Oh, I love Baptiſta, 
Cauſe he loyes thee; But my AngeloT love boye kings. 

Bapr. Madam you le ſpoiles © | 
Valefie you joyne with us in the aſe ploc 
(NAEGIED | 

»g. Sweete Fyamerta heare me. 

Wi you ſhall herice with us. Fy4. Over ten worlds, 


Bur lle not hence; my. ſhall nor hence, - 
True love; like gold;1s beſt cried in fire; 
Ve defic Father, and at 


deaths — for thee— 


Ang. Vndone, vndone. 

Bapt. Ac the Court gate, 
I ſeea lebbir already to 
Death /che Duke later doore. 

Fya. He ſhall comein;' ”* Enter Ones, 
One frowneat rhee, my Tragedie ſhallbegin; 
See Father —+— 

Flo. Teold you thacT heard —her ſongs ——- 

y a See Father. Flo. Whar ſweete gitle ? 


Fya, i ay 44 rn" ſhall pardon him. 


Lo rap es eg 
\prhee veirk al his heacr- 
of * gt ip > AVE | mad, le brainecrowe, andrun whirabone 
c 


windmill ale; pardona moy » For quoy my ſweere Ma- 
cam, parden your DoRor. 

5 © Becind cheniertthyubiyt atgub. | 

Starke mad, Pſa. This her mrecoveri©3 

Fa. Hee is no Door, 
Northat his man, but his deare friend Baptiffs; 
Has black't his beard likea Comaxdian - 
To play the Mountibanke; away, lle marry 
None but that DeQter,and leave Angedo. 
Ang. pans x6 ad 16/4 Artely, Madam, 


Za, Lea thy gitberiſhocage I prethee ſpeake 


"cboch; 


Thy 


RL g——_— $0 od 


Thy Native langange. 
as 


= wh Sandfiom mev- mec, 
F iſa. Thine 
F3a. Oh, yown! ou. 


TY 


Fle. What ſtrange | 
Ang. Benarlylnina inaſhonbe ont a de vitrs,and fo dazell de 
two nyes, and come downe fo inte de bellie , ang poſbla for 
inks tinke mee or y 0 Se A eeOn z and 


ſo Þ Goptahea my man 
Bapr. inc uory- 
Ang. Povera garſhon a my trat. 
Flo. } doe beleeve you both; but honeft DoRor, 
Straine alt thy Art; and © thou leave her wall, 
I care nov'if call vp feinds from hell. | 
Ang. Dat be roo much devill ih de bedyall ready be my trar 
my Lor, mee no ſtay hecrs for ten tnindred hundred Coronaes 
npon mee*ris Mafter Arg fo hotone and wo 
rn aryrd rime,you ſinel/a tne out; Arid fb cucra my troate; 
adve my Lor. 
Flo. Still your opinion hold st6 killer villaine, - 
And give her his heart dried. 
py In de pot #&'vinie, wee, vety fitibs. 
Flo.This gold tals for thy paities to.make her wnde, 
There needs a deſperate curero#delperate Wonbde. Exit, 
Ang. How blowes itnow ? 


Ba pr. Faire, with a 

4) . Poore love,thou pen ike with thine obditne; 
My hangs at a theed; friefid 1 muſt fic. 

Batt. How, to be fafe ? 

£Ang. I will take 


I know a reverend Fryar in hoe 
Ile lorke till Rormes blow ore; If womeri knew 
W hart mersfeelefor chem, Nonerheir Cornes ſhould rue. 
Enter T ibaldo in Womans attire , Alphonſina. 
4" Ist come to thishavethe walls of the Caſtle beenebelie- 
E 3 


ped thus long Sy 
Give fier oe phefob ar a propet 
Siſter,b Mrs jou gunemoe lor le 
T ib, What wird; qoob m4 4 m_ $4 
Alp, Why I w prac you io omansappare!) 
tobe your elſe a mathand do'what 7,44 ny for-- 
Tb. T have bin giving bera.chouland.on fetrs, 
And flilla bluſhingcheeke makes mecerire; 
 ſpeake not three wotds,but my rongue 1s nony | 
To aff ocghenes of her. , 
Alp. Myſt thou needs athy firſt encountes cell-her thou art 
a raan,why when you walke together, canner you begin a tale 
toher,wit ith once upon azime,there was a loving couple that ha- 
ving yred themſelves with walking,, {at downe upon a banck, 
and laſt, and embraced, and olaig and o by. degenibring the 
raleabout to your owne purpole,: , Can younot?. fie youare the 
my at theſe things Sir. Tb, I: am fiſterindeed: 
And the more foole you indeed : youſee: how the old 
M555 fox her husband-is ſtu! rubbing me - if lhadthe palſy. 
Ile not haxe his wither'd bands (which arcasmoift asche ide of 
ſock-fiſh) lyepidling in my boſome,thereforederermine ſome 
thing, 2/524 e!l. Tb, lhavedearefiſter,ifyou will heareme. 
Ab. Come on,out with'tthea..' '.,, 
Tib. Give you the old man promiſe of your tors 
And thenext night af oint him for your bed; 
Rap'd withyo cigne buſweſſe of ſtare, 
To /eave his Koga colic alone, .,, Aſp. Very 200d. 
T ib, Then my requeſt ſhall be ,that for that nighr 
She would accept me for her bed: fellow, 
And there's noqueſtion fiſter of ahe grant, 
Which being Tnjoy'd I doubt not but to manage 
Andcarry allo exen on levill ground, 
Thar my offence ſha!l in my love ſceme drownde. 
Alp. Thec!ocke for your bufireſſe thus fat goes rrue, 


bur now for me,what ſhalllLdo with the. old cockinimy Rooſt? 


T ib. Siſter, you have ſome rricke (nodoubt)tokeepe 
Himwithin compalle, 


Atp. No not I-btleeve me,I know not what-ro doe with him, 
unleſle 


FA. I Do ÞD ml 


k ft 
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an'efſe T ſhould gi him #lictle Naz vewics, to make bim fleep 


away the night, but Eyon, llevenera joynte, 
and yer it troubles me roo that I ſhonidprove'7Traytorro my 
ſex, I doe betray an Thnocent- wehatiliTknow ror; 

But Love theanthor' dyno); 


Turne it quite otherwiſe,and pertupy 
Sq welcome to her aa coufrefie.” + 177 . 

T+6. I doubt not but ic ſhall.” 4.- Wenothingcan, - 
Vnleſle man woman helpe,antwomanman.! 3r'! Exeun, 


ir maybe | 


I a CFE tn... BM ail. A. trot. 
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eA G45 quartys.  Scanaprima, 
TR ſounding. Emer Torrenti very brave , betweenethe two 
nher attended by all the Cortiers| wondrms at hirceſt ly ha- 
bit. Emer a mark. women tn firang babirrs,- ' Danze. (Exn, 
He gives jewells, and ropes of pearle torbe Diuthe; and: a _ 
clanicof gold to every Conrrier, Exit. Nicholettns and he ſtay. 
Hon art tynoble kinſman; and bur chy mother oy 
- I (Vporfmy foule)waschaft I ſhould beletve. 
Some E egor thee, ' Tor, Why. pray Vncle? / 
N\co.Suppoſe all kingdomes onthe earth were Halls, 
And thatthou held*ſta racket inthy hand, 
To tofle 'emas thou wrrd'ft,how wodRt thon play? 

Tor, Why?as with balls,bindy'em quiteaway: 

Nice. A'tennes-courrt of kingscould do no more; 
But faith what doeſt thou thinke. thav lnow think, 
Ofthy this daysexpence? Torr. Thatit was brave. 

Nico, Ithinke thee a proud vaine-glorious'bragging knaue, 
That golden wambvethy fatheriefrfotull, thon . 
Vulture-like eat' thorovgh:ohheeres trimſtuffe; 

A good-mans Rate,in Gartyres,ſtringsand rufte; 
Haſt not a ſaftron ſhirron too? T feare thrart 
Troubled with the greene>ſicknes,chon look't wan. 
' Tor, With anger atthy fnarling miift my hoafe 
March your old grealy cod-piece? | 

Nieo,Nogbut I'de have thee live in compaſie, 

Tor. Foole,Tle be 
Asthe furfin the Zodiack;lam he 


Tor. 


That 


Ss Fa £7 ns, * 


'» f ahas's - 


Thu wood ae Phetogfallch'l fire Trey") 
Onche whate weukLavheymates eyalomiete: 
(Ashe was) but one day. per © 909700 
Nice. Vaine riotous $0: 
Tha'ſt fier'd comechalready Parkg Boreas ines, ; Ive 
Have no part left ofthem, bur namesand places; - 
'Tis voicd abroad thy lands areallat pewne.. | 
Tor. They are;what then?” © -/| 
Nico. 40> 1 wDg an G 


Enrertaine the Popes RoceraiGero 
On whom ranſome of a 


To. Vee Iv : Nico, [thanke you » Tor Say fl this true 
Thar I ſpent millions, what'sehat to you. _ » 
bn tan r'cr nar day ieiyewea Poe, 


Id Sypary! foo wv ba woes I de fra em all tu 
Nice. And leave your Cutrezansbare, pgs: 
Will one day leave thee naked,one 1) 
With a freſh-whore colttlies q000 
Elſe the bawd lies. Tor. Wert hes = AGAR, 
Ide ſend thee with thy frozen- :beard wherefuries 
Should findge it off with fice-brands, 
Wenching, that art thy ſelfean old rerten mafior, : 
Nico. I a whore-matter? - ' ' 
To fhew how much I hate ic,harke, when next chytomblers 
Come to dance upon the refes, | | 
Play this jigg roem. | 
Tor, Goe,goe, idledronne, | 
Thorfenvieſt bees wich ttings. 


becxnſething is gave, 
. Plarejewells,revenues all ſhall flie. / 
Nico. «They ſhall. | 

Tor. Andthen Sir File turne pickled hooks Pie 
For as Itofeed Rayor aworkbacd crave,” 
50 rothing but the ſea ſhalt be my grave, 
Meane timethar circlefew began Fve -mactI0 the 
Devill tand i'th'Center: 
N.co.. What's that circle? 
Torr, The vaninie of all ——_ mine, 


- 


The Wendy of « Xingdowe. 
Inmeall My yon fhall Seve, 
Wine, harlots,ſurfetts, rich embroidered eloaths, 
Faſhions.all ſenfuall Gne.all new cein'd oathes, 
Shall feed me,fill me; Ile feaſt every ſence, 
Nought ſhall become or i INIT Ext. 
ico. 1 a wallet hanging at thy backe, 
Who endeall young,cae age comes all will lacke- Exit, 
Enter an Apothecary gvve a ſerving-man gold, [acomo, SeTUGNG! 1 
blew-coats:S ——— Gold/mith, Torrents « Brother a7 rumpet. 
Gear. What ſounds thus erumpet for? Onwes.Dinnermy Lotd, 
Gent, Tofealt wheme this day are my tables fpread? | 
S:. For ſea-men,wrackt ,or ficke,orlame, | 
And che late ranſom deaptiyesfrom the Turke. 
Gene, Cheere them wittiharty welcomes in my name, 
Arey them br cat Lords let rare? "I 
To iend'em nce ,bounty d 
At the boards upper end ; For Marriners 
Areclocks of danger that de ne're ſtand ſill, 
Their dialls-hand ere points to'th ftroke of death, 
And(albeit ie:dome windlefle)looie their breath; 
I love'em, for they eat the deareit bread, 
That life can buy,when che clements make warrs; 
Water and ate, they are fav by their ftarrs, 
And for the gally-flaves,make much ofthoſe, love that man 
Who ſuffers 4 for being, chriſtzan; What ſuiters wauce? 
Se. Come neere, one at 0:ceckeep back pray. 
Bro. A ſorry mama very forty man. Gew, What makes thee ſorry? 
Brok, Al 1 had isburat, and that which tonches me to the 
quick,a boxe of my iweete evicence my Lord. 
Gent, Show me {ome proofe of this. 
Brok. Alas too good all burner, nor ftick,nor ftone, let. 
Gent. What wodſt have me doe? * | 


Broh, Beſtow but a bare x 00.1. on meto let me UP. 

Gent, Steward deliver hima 100). Zrek. Now all the—— 
Gent.Nay kneele not Sir,bur heare me. rok.Ob my hony Locd: 
' Gent.PFaces ate ſpeaking pictures thine's abooke, 


Which ifthe leafe beruly pri 
A page of cloſe difſc mbling. Oh my Lord? 


Gent 


- 


| Won of 4 > ing 
Gent, But ay thou art ſuch, yer the monie's thine, 
Which I ro Charitie give, notto her Mrine ; 
If thoucheatr'ſt T tor? mn how ? th'haſt gor 
(Being )icorith ) rarf- a gally-pot, 
Taking it for ſugar; thou art now my 4! ve 
I am not hurt, nor thou I feare, much berter ; farewell. 
Enter lame legp' d Souldier. 
Soul. Cannonsdefend me, Gun-powder ofhell, 
Whom doeſt thou blow up heere ? , 
Break. Some honeſt ſcullar, row this lame dog to hanging, 
Gent. What noiſe is that ? - Stew. My Lord calls to you. 
Soul. Was there ever call'd | 
A deyill by name from hell? chen this is one. 
Gent, My friend, whatis hee ® Soul, A Cirie peſtilence, 
A moarth that cates up gownes, doublers and hoſe, . 
One that with Bills, leades ſmocks and ſhirrs rogerher 
Tolinnencle& adulcery , and chem 
Strowes lavender, ſo ftronzly, rhat the owners 
Dare never ſmell them after; hee 's a broaker. 
Gent. Suppo£ all this, what hurt hath hee done thee ? 
Soul, More then my limbs lofle; in|one weeke he cate 
My wife up, and three children, this chriſtian Jew did ; 
Ha's along lane ofhelliſh Tenemencs, 
Builtall with pawnes. Ger. All chathe hadis burnt. 
Soxl. He keexes a whore indeede, this is the Raven, 
Cryed knocke you call, he may be fir'd, 
His lowhe wardropesare not; to this hell-hound 
I pawn'd my weapons to buy browne bread 
To feede my brats and me; (they forficed ) 
Twace ſo much ag his him I gave, 
Tohave my Armes ajncliks griping ſlave 
Swore ( not to ſave my ſoule ) valefle that I 
Laid downe my fiumpe heere, for the Intereſt, 
And ſo hop home. . Gent. Vnheard ofvillaine / 
Broker, is this true? Brok,”Twere finne my Lord, to lic. 
Gene. Souldier, what is't thou now crau'ſt at my hands ? 
Sexl. This my Pititien was, which now Iteare; 


_ My fuite here was, When the next place did fall, 


*% 
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your Hefpitall ; 

Bue now I come moſt y complaining 

a chis three-pile raſcall, widowes decayer, 

The Orphans beggerer, and the poores berrayer; 

Give him the K»//ia» law for all cheſe finnes, 
Gezz, How ? Sol. But onehmndred blowes on his bare ſhi ns 

By, Come home and take thine Arms, So. Ile have thoſe lepgs 

Gent. Broaker, my foule forefave goads thus ill gor, 

Would as ill thrive, you ask'd a knndred , 

Tis yours; butcrafty Broaker, you plaid the knave 

To begg, not needing, This man now muſt have 

His requeſ} 00, 'tis honeſt, faire,and juſt, 

Take hence that varlet therefore,and on his ſhinnes, 

Inready payment, give him an hundred blewes. 
Kroak, My Lords my pitifull Lord. . ©... ... 
Sowl. I muſt beftirre my Aumps coo, luſtice; my Lord, 
Genz, I will not ravill out time; Broaker,I offer you 

A hundred for a hundred, Sew. That's his owne 
Gent. A hundred pound, or elk a hundred blowes, 

Give him that money ,he ſhall releaſe you tho, 
Brok, Take it, and may R thou rot with't. 

Soul, Follow thee thy curt, ; 
Wo'd blowes might make all Broakers till disburſe, 

Gent, Wharnext ? Serv, The Party fir ; G-m, What party fir ? 
If honeſt, ſpeake, I love n© whiſperer, 

Serv. This Gentleman \s a great ſhuter, 

Gent, Ina ju YE re wen 

Serv, To your ip, to be your Apethecary. 

Gene, Viph ; what i716 you in my face, chat I tho'd buy 
Your druggs and drenches ? beares not my cheeke a coleur 
As freſh as any old mans? doe my bones 
Ake with yourh's ryorts ? or my blood boilehoe 
With feavers ? oris't aum'd with drepſies cold 
Coughes, Rhumes, Catarrhes, Gomes, Apoplexie fits? 
The common {eares ofage, on me never ran, 

Nar Galemiſt, nor Paracelſian, | 

Shall ere reade Phiſicall Lefure upon me. 

Apor, Two excellers fellowes my Lord, 


F 3 ; Gent, 


Ex. 


hs 


as a aus ad 'Y 


Gent.] honour their profelgoen, 
What the Creator does, they inpart doe, 
For a Phiſician's a man-maker roo,-——bur honeſt friend, 
My kitchinis my Doter, and my Garden, 
Truftic Apethecarie; when they giveme pllis, 
So gently workethey, I'me not choak'd with bulls, 
Whuch area ſtronger purge then the diſeaſe. 
Ape. Alas my Lord ,and "were nior for bills, our ſhops wo'd 

Gene, Sir, I beleeve you; bills nor pills He take; (downe, 
I ſtand on ſicknes ſhoare,andfee mentoſt 
From one diſeaſe ro another, at laſt loft ; 

But to ſuch ſeas of ſurfers, where they redrown'd, 
I never ventering,am everſound. : 

Ape. Ever ſound my Lord? ifall our gallants ſho dbee io, Do- 
ors, Pothecaries,and Barber-ſurgeans,might feed upon Ony- 
ons and Burter-milke; ever ſound ! a brave world then. 

Gent,” Tis their ownefault, if they feare ſprings or falls, 
Wipt-glaſles filld reo faſt, make urynalls; 
Man was at firſt borne ſound, and heegrowes4ll 
Seldome by courſeofnarure,burt by will — 
Diſtempers ate not oursythere ſhou!d berhen 
( Were wee our jr no Phificke,men 16 men 
Are both diſeaſes cauſe, and the diſeaſe, 
I me free from (-thenkes good fare ) ercher of thee. 
Apo.My 50. Crownes. - S#&,Nort1. 
Apes. No, mult I give youa Glifter? Ser. Hiſt, tuſt. 
Apo. If your Lordſhip will not allow me miniſter to ypur {elte, 
pray let me giveyour man a purgation.” 
Ser, Mea,Purgatien ?-my Lord,I'me paſſing well. 

Ger, Him a Purge, why ? | 

Apo, Or rather a vomit, that hee may caft up 50 Crownes— 
Which he ſwallowed asa Bribe topreferre me. ; 

Gent, My health is bonghtend fold firthen by you, 

A Doctorbatts you next, whoſe meſh of potions 
Striking me full of vicers, a gibberiſh Surgion, 
For 50. Crownes more, comes todrawe my will, 
For mony, ſlaves their Soveraignes-rhus kill ; 
Nay, nay, ſo got, ſo keepe ir; fochisBifiy, 


Cive 


"The Woudev of a Kingldome, 
Give him a 3 00, Crownes, beeauſe his will 
Aym'd at myhealth I know, and notartiil: 
Fare you well fir. Apo. Whopayes mee fir ? 
Ser. Follow me, I fir. Exit Ser, & Apothe, Enter Goldſmith, 
Gold, Thefellow, my Lord, isfaſt, Genr.Whae fellow fir ? 
Gold. The thiefe that ſtole this Tewell from your honour, 
Hee came unto my ftall;my Lord. 
Gent.S0, Gold, Andask'd mee 
Not the fourth part in money it was worth, 
Ando ſmelling him our. Gent, You did. 
Smell him our preſently, and under hand 
Sent for a Conſtable, examined him, 
And finding that he is your Stewards man, -- —- 
Committed him toth' lale. 
Gent, What money had hee upon this lewell ef you ? 
Goldſ. None my good Lord,after I heard it yours. 
Gent. Elſe youhadboughtir, 
And beene the thiefes recerver, y ar avarlet, 
Go to,a lawae knave; if I want money; - . 
And fend my ſervants fervant(cauſe the world 
Shall not take notice of it)ropawne, or (ell 
lIewells, or Plate, cho' I looſe halfe inhalfe, 
Muft you fir, play the Marſhall, and commut him, 
As if he were a rogue ; goe and releatehim, 
Send him home preſentiy, and pay his fees, doe you ſee (ir. 
Gold, My Lord,I doſee. Gevr. Leaſt by the Innocent tellojy, 
Tlay you faft byth' heeles, doethis y'are belt ; 
You may be gone. 
Geld. Heere's a moſt excellent jeaſt. Exir. Enter Steward. 
Gent. Harke you, the Duke of Florence ſent me once | 
A Tewell, have ye 'it ? For you laid it up. ? 
Ste.My Lord, I have it. Ger, Are youſure you have i ? 
Why change you colour?Know you this?doe you know 
Your man,you ſent to {ell it? You belike 
Thought in my memory it had beene dead, 
And (o your honeſty coocame buried, 
'Tis well, our of mine eye; what wo'd you with mee? 


The Wonder of 8 Kingdome, 


Emer Brother, 10 Torrents, 
Broth, Yourpitty on@ wretch late wrackt arſea, 
Beaten a ſhore by penury»3.yeares& Turkiſh 
Gally-flave. Gem, Your birth? 
; broth, Such Sir, 
As I dare write my elſe a gentlema, 
In Flarency ſtood my cradie;my houſe great, 
In mony,not in mercy; lam poore, 
And dare not with thebegger paſſerhei rdoore. 
Gent, Namethem,they Halbe forcteo thy re/iefe. &'* 
To ſteale compalsion fromthem like athiefe, 
Good my Lord pardon me,under your noble wing, 
I had rather fit,then on che higheſt tree lang, 
That ſhadowes their gay buildings. | 
Genr.Y oung man I doe commend thee, where's my ſteward? 
Give me thy hand, I enterxcainerhee mine, 
Make perfe& your accounts,and ieeche booksdeliver'd 
To ths Gentleman, =&+, This poore rogue Sir? 
Gent, Thou art a viligine,ſo to rearmecthe man, 
Whom I to liking take; *ir | diſcharge you; 
I regard no mans out-(ide, tis the lineings 
Which I take care for, | 
St, Norif you knew how louzie they were: - 
Gent Caſt net thy ſcorne upon himyprove thou but juſt, 
1le raiſe the Cedars tpring our firſt from duſt, Exit, 
Enter Nigolletto, Darrene, Alphonſe Aliſandra, T ibalds, Cargo. 
N#, Madamthis night I have received fromcaurt, 
A booke ofdeepe imporr,whuch I mult reade, 
And for that purpoſe will I healone. 
Dar, Be Mr. of your owneconment my Lord, 
Necargao tor ſome femal! bed-fellow, 
Nic, Withall my heagt. T4. Pray madam then take me, 
Ne. Doe prethee wife, Day, And $r. ſhe is molt welcome, 
Nie,Wo'ld 1 wereat it,for it is a booke, | 
My fingers itchgill I be turning of re; 
Good reft faire Aiphenſcaa you lonor flilg, 
Alp,No, feare me not, Nite, All tobedto bed. 
Aip. Mine eyes are full of ice; e;Ile follow you- fad, 
| . Dar 


Dar, Ito mycloſet,and then 


ſ 


PS" ingd 


bed-fellow 


- 


Expea your company - T»/, I will be for your Lady, 

you forfeir ro my mother, 

I be bed-fellowes. 
Ti. Dearchewrt I humbly thanke you,but I muſt net. 
Aleſſ. Lady 1 rather with 

Becauſe I know one maidendeR 


Md. Madam ſo 
And ler your fcliea 


What's boſom d in another: bur 1le waite 
With ariencea time fitting, 76. Worthy Lady, 


r company» 


conceales, 


This time 1s yoaursand mine. Aleſſ.Thus I begiu then, ' 
And if I cannot wee re/iefe from you, 

Ler me at leaft win pitty, I have fixr 
-whom I never 


Mineeye 


But once beheld here inthis houſe. yer wiſh 


n your 


That he beheld me now and heard me; 


Youure(s like dag 1096 that me thinkes I ſpeake 
es a bluſh to aſſale my checke; 


And that proyo 
He ſmules like you, his eyes like you;pray Lady 


Where is the gentleman? 'twas for his ſake 


I would bavelien with you 
nights with him. Ti. Troch Ido wiſhit. 


—_— - 2 


ro him, 


,wod it were as lawfull to fellow 


Aleſſ.And if inthis you inrich me with yonr counſellIle 


Be a 


grateful taker. 736- Sure my brother 


Is bleit in your affeQtion,and ſhall have 
Good:ime trounderftand (o. 
Dar, Aleſandr a 

: Dar. A word,come quickly. 
Tib, O ye heavens./how ſtrangely one heure works upon an 


other. It was but now heart-ſfick,and long dfor meat, 


Which being ſer before me Iabhorre. 


within. Alef, Madam, 


Brother. Emer 


Alp. 
T4 L W har frights you thus from your chamber? 
Tib.How now?hbaft loft thy 
Alp. Ile weare thou hafſt,for thou haſt candied 
Thy teete but poyſonons 
Me thy moſt wretchedfiſter, 


Ah.Such atury as 


011A 


egeto diſhonour 
no better then a vile 


Inſtrument tothy defires, deſerves tobe ſtil'd, 


Baud,worie then the bauds, 


Exit. 


witts* 


Who every day i'th'weeks ſhake hands wich hel!. 
'Tib. Ha! deareſt fiſter; I proceſt, - 
By all the graces that become a man, 
I have not wrong'd Darieve nor her Lord. 
— Ah. Thouſhalr not chen by heaven. 
Tb. By all goodnes, nor 
\With a well bluſh diſ-eurie faire Al:ſſandys 
'  Suppoſing me your ſiſter hatch diſcover'd 
The true pangs of her fancy towards 7 :#alds, 
And init cravd my aide,wluck heard,Eventhen, 
My Brutiſh broke irs neck; and 1 
Wil proue the daughters hnsband, tharcame lirher, 
A traytour to the Mother, 4p. My noble brother, 
Our doings are alike, for by Trebario 
(Whome I with honour name) his fathers foulenes (hall be 
Cur off and croſt. 7ib. Ger ts your chamber; 
No longer will I play rhe womans part, | 
This night ſhall change my habie with my hear, Exit. 
Emer Niucolatti with alight. 
Nichol. In thischamber ſhe les,and that's her window -wo'd 
I were in:the aire bires,burrhe bir char 1 ſhall bire anon ſharpens. 
my ftomack , the watch-wordisa cornet,- (Corner withivty it 
' ſpeakes,ſhe bids mecome withoar a lighr,and reaion. ſheslight 
enough herſelfe ; wincke thou one-eyed baud, be thou an em- 
bleme of thy Mr.and burne inſecret. Enter Alphonſina, above. 
Alp. My Lord. X 
Ni. What ſayes my moſt moiſt-handed freete Lady. 
Alp.\Who1sthere with you? 
Nice. Nockriftian crexture,1 entet /6ls. 
Atlp.1 feare I muſt entreate yourto tay a little. 
Nic. ASlongas thou defir' ft, but-wilt come downe? 
Al. 1 wonld be loth to looſeall uponreft, 
Nie. Shall I mount chen? 
Alp. For mihe honour being once crack't. 
Ne, Crack 2 pudding:Ite not meddle with thine honor. 
Alp. Say you ſhould ger me withchilde. 


; MVi.Thope I am noe the firſt Lord has got a lady withchilde. 
Alp. Is the night huſh't? 


Abs 


Nie. Ther's 


pon 


«bu Cxtrentyltoce do 2 fo 


Alp. Te dee tharthen , 
ſome "Nine What's that 
Gr Take ho ied word, I oe Nice, YA's my lite! 
What's the marter fir? Miuſiche within. 


= I heaxea lnte, and fire it eames this way. 

Alp. My moſt !ov'd Ford ep Yes fde,1 would not haye you 
Genie for the fin ving of my , preſerve mine honour , as 
I caalireyolnlen love. er Trebatiowith Muſtcke. 

Nreco,Pax emyour Carts guts, * "5c 

Ahbs. Tomatoes window, mbo is thus kind : ? 
| Treb. Looke our of ie, and tisthe richeſt caſemenc | 

Thateverlet in Ayre. Alp, Trebadio. : 
7 reb. I, my moſt faire Miſtris. "A, Neither of both good fir; 
Pr ay play upon ſome other, you abuſe mee, 
And that which ſeemes work, in your fathers tiouſe, 
Neo. Brave girle. 
Alp. Bur yay are young enc to be forgiven, 
If you will mend hereafter, che night havin 1t 
Vnywholſome toggs, and blaſts; to bed my Lord, 
Leaſt they attach your beautie: more, 


Ile pay you for yonrto Treb, Are you goneſo ? 
We l, f Law ed jwmers pling. ſhall Not Ever 
Be Tad y of your ſelfe—away. Bak: Emer Cargoruming, 
Car. Oh my Lord , I have ftood Cencinellas you bad me, bur 
T am frighted. Nice, With what? 
Carg. The Night-mare rides you, my Lady is conjured up. 
Nic. Now the devill lay her down, prevented inthe very AQ. 
Carg. She workes by magicle, and knowes all. Enter Daricne. 
Dari, Doe you ſhrinke backe my Lerd?you may with {hame; 
Have I Cabo my Lord ? 0 
Nice. But not with the manner my Lady. 
Dar. Have you nobird to flie ar , bur what ſits on your oWne 
ſonnes fiſte >? Webs. How / my ſonnes fifte ? «( Hatiot 
Davie. Yes , the [3d whom yoo gh x co have bin your 
Your ſonne haslong ſince wonne co be his 
Both they and Cm” WA d 


Or 


0 Founder of. 4 Kingdowe: 


Oar witts to mocke your dotage. Nico. Am I then gall'd > 
Dare. Yes my Lord, and bull'd t60, yonders Towbaldo Neri 
come this morning, Dare;So carly,Is his filter with him ? 
Car. Not that 1 ſaw,buc Iſa him kifſe my yong Miftris.three 
or foure. times, I thinke, rwere good to aske the banes of Matri- 
mony. Nieo, Wot twere io worſe let '$1n, and give 'em; the 
mornings Salutation, Dare, lletell himall,, 
Niche. Sweete Lady,ſcal my pardon witha kifle, 
He nee was borne, thac never did amiſle. Exenm. 


Lm——— ——— 


eA Gus quintus.  Scanaprima, 
Enter Florence, Piers, Piſa, Mutio, T ornelli,Philipps. 
Pier, ©N1r; Thave found Angelo with long and bufic earch. 
0 Flo. And will he come ? 
Pier. Your honour(as you charg d me) I imparyn'd 
For his cafe paſſage. 
Flo, By my life hee ſhall; when will hee come ?- 
Pie. My friend brings him along. = 
Fle, Philipps Mutio, goe and periyyade our daughter 
To walke,and take the ayre.  - 
Piſa.lle play that Orator. Ext. 
Fle. Attend the Duke of Piſa; prethee Piero | 
Diſcover where this Angels lay lurking» | 
Pie, The world he has ſhut up, and now the booke - 
He reades, is onely heere, ſee where he comes. 
Enter Angelo as 4 Froar, Frametta. 
Flo. Way for my daughter; looke you, there's Angel. 
Fa. Ha ? yes; tus the arte I faile by; hold me not, 
mo doe you ſticke like rocks, to barremy way 
utterly 


to wracke mee? Fle, Artthou mad ? - 
Fya.Nes,] am mad, oh my beR life, my fonle / Rams te him. 
Ang. Whom ſeeke you Lady ? 
Fya. Doe yon notknow me fir? + Ang. Yes. 
Fia. Doeft thou not love mee ? | Ang. Yes, 
Fa. At verybeart ? Ang, Yeg,atthe very ſoule. . 
Fa. Burnes notyour love, | 
With that moſt hely fice, the god of marriage, 


ind! 


er of « King 


Kindlesin tas: tg. Noe; 

Fia. Ha, no-?. Flo. Heefayesne: | 

Fia, Then ſo, quod deds perdids.” : 

Ang. How can pros pam 
Thave clim'd roo many offuch frmcleſle trees, 

F:ia. Have you indeede? 

Ang. Yes, and have pnll'd the apples. 

p 74. Now Ibeſhrew.yout fingers. | 

And when Itouch'd 'em,found enitnn'droduft 
Why Tn rs you love me ? Thave chang'd my pleafure 
In beantious dames, more then I have my dreames, 
Foure in onenight. F/o. Hee'le prove a luftie Larrence; 
This is the ftarre-you ſayle by the "1+ + 

Ang Why ſhould yon leve me ?I'am but a Tombe, 
Cay out-ſide,but within, rotten and foule. 

Fia,lle ſweareth'art moſt diſeaſ'd; even in thy ſoule; 
Oh thou, thou moſt perfidions man alive, * - - || 
So proſper, as my poore ſicke heart doth thrive; 

Give me thy hand , I hate thee,fare-chee-well. 
Come, I mts chee my heaven, wer'tonce ny Hell, To Piſa, 

Piſa. 1'me rap tabove the ws 9 AY 

Flo.Thaft hedinns gary chr cop 
More then ere narure prom” — loving 
This Noble Prince;thy athisthen 

Fa. His— to prove it; hence 
Thou from meezne'r: mere behold mine eyes. 

Ang. Now finde I, thats Lovershearr laſt dies. 

Fls, 1, I, ſo,ſo; Fitdie,irſhall bebaried. 
. Fa. Good reverend Sir, ſtay you, and as you wirnefle 

This my ll your pleat. Zh. Zamora, 
Fryer. 1 will, your pleafure. Framerta 
Mike hoe thy ki oftine ome ye day. 
4. To morrowv beit, Loves poyſonis 
Gallants pray ſtirre berimes, and rowio your Miftreſles ; 
Ler ſome invite Lord Yam: and his Lady; 
Wee dine today with Lord Jacows, 
Thither ler's haſten : Sir ythis holy mans 
Shall be this night RFEns! about mid-rught, 


» Ext. 


Expes 


The Wokdes of s Kingdoms.” 


Expect my {ending for Foyer Megr dimen 
anni bv my fervi Evie, Woehaſtch yas. 
The P:i..ce be your confeſſor; gi ; 
Top'aythe bride ro morrow lid, »- 
O, Lo hw a't 0're.chinke nere ro riſe 2 made. , aw, 
Trum, ets ſounding ſervices carried coverdovey cheaper Pore «t- 
tending Torrents one ,. they enter! arame bv keomes vhe. 50 
Dwk;1,t iero, Philippe, Temnelli; \Murio, > "e! 
Flo. No-more of com;rlemert;t Lord: Gaoibib 
Such moblecutobandinac bd isday, | 
We mi Farr ew pers: AcTwtan A 
Nothing bar thanks... Y ' 
Gert, Thar's thorechenche elnde heads £6, p 
Neve ſaw I rables:crownd withbraver tore; " 
I knorv no man that þ mrs nor ak More, 


Hechatin Ne ene his tore, 
Pooghes lacemcliieyeraerkinieworeand ak 
ladenti leaves & $i 
WheG plency la all mencame tro 'c 71. 10 IV 
And plncke and fill their lapps aud'carryuway; 
Parpkca the boughes grow baw,and | : 
Andthe rien Aa wart 1111 : 
Theneach onecaſts eniva Fobar ver! 1.05 
And grieves to {ce it fandnay donory teeve, : Gl0}.1 41 50 
Albeit the Axe downe re the onieuldowpe> 601), 
The fall ef ſuch arree, will beware; | | | 6h 
I know both when to fpend,and whenrro ſpare. 2 
Flo, Tis nobly ſpdiz Pia. my Lord makehaſt, 
Pier Here's a ftithfaying, Fi. 'Ger zat night fort. 
 Whar is the bride yer dreft? Prer-She Srigging Sit- 
Flo,'Tis well. muſicke from whence? 
What chambers that? Afur.'It or 4 5 grqutenry 
Lodgingsof the bride, "Plo:In : 1194); 
If AN (MB Kat: 


ODEs 
Arrend 


_ rain 
(APW or | 
Aden. 1 opt Of (0 32 47 h, $1 


Fa, Faire re neleoiner® yaur giace,andto thar Prince, 
That ſhould have bin my bridegroome. © 


Fls, Should ha branes Piet. Isthe Moteechag 'd already? 


F:4. |n her charges the 
Moone is conſtent, man is onely varying, 
And never itt one Circle long is tarying, 
But one man 1n the moone at ance app cares, 
Such pra'ie (being truero ene )a woman beates. 
Flo, Take then that praiſe and rothis Prince be true, 
Come Jowne and marry him. Fe, What woald the world fay, 
IfI ſhould marry two men in one day? 
Fls, Thar villainehasbewitcift her. Pier. Sir what villaine* 
+Flo.That {lave,the baniſh't runnagare. 
Per, Caſt not on him -—© 
Such foule aſperfions, till youknow his guilt; 
Even now you faid he was a werthy fpint, 
Crown'd him with praiſe, and do you now condemne 
An abſent man unheard ? F/o, lle hang thee traror. *' 
7 iſs. Locke all the-gares of Florence, leaſt he ſape./ 
Flo, Our pardon,whoſoever rakes and lall him.” © 
Pier. Oh! ke would truft in Pnnces,theva! breath, 
man, here kill bimall, 


Who in a minute giyes one manlife and dearh? 
Fia.Come forth 
Lower then what you Rand'ofi.none can'fall. = Angels above. 
Ang. 1 now mult ſtand your arrowes, but you ſhoere 
Againſt a breaft'aginne- Ep 
Fle. As atraytors. Ag. Your Sirz 
"_ Taik'ftthon-of pair Fythy moſt perfidions—— 
Ang. Heare me pray. Emer freer above. 
Or if nor me; heare then this reverend wan, * | 
P:ſa. V Vhat makes that Fryerthere?' | *© 
Per. Father (peake your minde. ' 
. Fryer, | wasenzoyned co be her confeiſor,. 


And came bnt then ſhe woun me roavow, 
By oath ofall my orders, 377, 


ſhalt ey = Slane above. 
Pier. T acry r1ooke hey Gifewys RhiCaunenke loiterer; 


"The Wonder of #K ingdome. 
To heare herſpeak unto Angels, *t s done; + 
He came, when 16.7 Bin rr 
Her eyes drown'dall pi os 1 ne" A 
Ctardging him read his eaths and 
The ue of cheirhands,hearrs,yea yery fonles, - 
And as\dif Argeleyould marry het. 
Fls. Very hed. x] 9 
Fry. He looking paleasdeath,id faintly n ns Bk 
Piſa. Faintly,he ten waswilling? Pier. Pray hears him ou, 
Fry, Thricetriedhe thrice cried no;At whicbt this Ladic 
Deſerne inarchung from her fide two knives, 
ftab'd her ſelfe Vi beart,bug that we knic * 
com force againſt itr,what ſhould I doe in this? 
Not marry her,or rob her of heavensbliſle? 
Which glory had bin greater to bave rang, 
A husband from her, felt ſcene her {laine? - 
Flo, Then you have married her? | 
Fry. 1 have. Pier. Brave girle, 
Pla. Ile cut that knot afunder with my ford. 
.Fry. The hands which heaven hath joyn'd,no man can part. 
Fig, The hands hey may,but never ſhalltheheart, 
Flo, Why didft thou make to him thy, iſe chen? 
Fia. Woren are borne,but to make fooles of men - 
She thit's madeſuce rohimſhe loves not well, 
Her banes artask'd here, bur ſhe wedds in hell; 
Parents that marchtheir children, gainſt their will ,. - 
Teach them LISA Bf 4 to kill, 
Flo. ParrocsPacror, ny 


Ile ſtop your prating,; breake into ber chamber, atk 

And lay thevillaine at her ſeere- Draw. 
Fia, Villaine?it is my hus Flo.Enterand killhim, 

_ Pier, Encer;but kill him he chat dares, bluſh 

Toice rwo Princes ſo degenerate... | 


Fia, Oh noble brother/ | 
Pier, What would you have.him Joe? 
He well deſerves to Ao ro lus wife; 
Who gives to you a 
In Goh, 


hrer.her alife, 


of angels (nc to him was given, 


VORa87 #f 8 King dome. 


ing himyou 3h wich heaven. 
Flo, You ſee thereis.noremedie. Feehncen 
I threw atall(and 


Erna | 


So that in, 


Farewell brave {| 
Fier and the fca,lew and a womans minde, 
$:rives,is a fogle.that's I, Jle now be wiſe, 


And never more put truſt in womans {Oy 
Fia,) lovethee Foe chac modi heart. 


Flo.Will you come OI 
Fia, Sweats . a$you —_ Fle. Yet more a doe. 
Piſa, Will you not truſt yonr father? - 
Fia, oy ROT EIN a, you ſee therois ron 
Sweare by your g90d ou vil note 
His mers, hurt him him: s 
Fle.By my I ſiveare, Fia, And you to0? 
Piſa.Yes, what Fang Nene can rearc- bp 
Fia.Wee come lefriend, not of) | 
In this warr I defie a ONS "oy Exis, 
Enter N 'colletto;T:baldo, Ah fin. Deariene, Alſſand, Trebatio, 
Fle.See,ſce,more hoales of Giend,mod beaureous err 
Faire welcomesto-you all. : 
Nic.My Lord thoſe tides, 
Areturn'd,. theſe Ladies are transform'd co brides. 11% 
Flo.We heard the happy newes.and therefore ene, 
To marry joyes with j ASL ec with our owne, 
Yours (Ice 
Nic. How Ro_en you ? Enter Angel Fiametta. 
Flo. Y our owne eyes nn be witnefle how:nay,nay,pray nile, 
I know your heart is up;theyourknees downe 
Avg. All that we ſtand in feare ofis your frowne. 
Fie. And all deare father which I begge of you, 
Is that you love this man but as 1 doe. 
Flo.What begg you of this Prince? 
Fia.That he would take 
One favour from me,which my ſelfe ſhall make. 
Piſa.Pray let it be of willow. 
Fia.Well four it ſhall, 
Alph.Why willow? is the noble Prince forſaken? 
Pier All womens faults, one for another takep, 
Alp. Now 


———O—— 


Alp.Now in colic 
As watermen 
AI peninl 
The hand was Avg 
Sotamant ny 8h Wren. > | ES Yes; 

Let him nere know it, makohimenich, Gate, woe, 
Court, andcurſe, and fweare,and lie, arid pine, 
Till Love ng him todeath's doors) dlſ&hec $rivt tine; 
That fleſh eates fweereft that's pick d'ci6ſe toth bing, - © 
Water drinkes beſt, that's Gat Bom the ode ; 
Men muſt be put to 't home. 7 7 - 

Nee. He that loves ducking, let him come ſareofchee. 

Fle. Shee has good $kill 5 | 1 49 
At table will weeheare a full difcourſe 
Ofall theſe changes, and thele Marri 
Both how they ſhuffled, ear, and: 
What cards are beſt, after rhe crump * 
Who plaid falſe play, who ce, who fougs I, 
An Ace ith bottome, andturn'd up 4 knave 
Fer Love is buta Card Jandall's loft, 
voun yoo von Fpe ms $ beſt, wins moſt, 

{p. SINCC miIiters arer her met, 
AFyou ie this replay ance, Exmunt.. 
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